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PROLOGUE, 


Spoken by the 


Plain-Dealer. 


The PLAIN-DEALER am to AG to Day: 
And my rough Part begins before the Play. 

Firs, you who Scrible, yet hate all that Write, 

And keep each other Company in Spite, 

As Rivals in your common Miſtriſs, Fame, 

And, with faint Praiſes, one another Damn ; 

'Tis a good Play (C we know ) you can't forgive, 

But grudge your ſelves, the pleaſure you receive : 

Our Scribler therefore bluntly bid me ſay, 

He wou'd not have the Wits pkas'd here to Day. 

Next, you, the fine, loud Gentlemen, o th' Pit, 

Who Dann all Playes ; yet, if y ave any Wit, 

'Tis but what here you ſpunge, and daily get; 

Poets, like Friends to whom you are in Debt, 

You hate : and ſo Rooks laugh, to ſee undone 

Thoſe Puſhing Gameſters whonr-they live upon 

Well, you arc Sparks ; and ſtill will be 7 th' faſhion : 

Rail then, at Playes, to hide your Obligation. 

Now, you ſhrewd Judges -who the Boxes ſway, 


Leading the Ladies hearts, and ſenſe aſtray, 
And, for their ſakes, ſee all, and hear. no Play; 
Corre your Cravats, Forctops, Lock behind : 


Fhe Dreſs and Breeding of. the Play-ne'r mind : 


Plain-dealing 


PROLOGUE. 


Plain-dealing zs, you Il fay, quite out of faſhion ; : 
You'll bateit hers; as wn g Dedication.  . ws 
And your fair 'Nohgbbprs, ind Linming Poet, 

No more than in a Painter will allow it. 
Pictures 100 like. the Ladies.will 1 not pleaſe - 

the ” nm be drawn 190 here, like Goddeſſes. 

1s at Lely's too, wou d T hnmcheog wield, 

7% j look like Heroes) ia #-painted Field; 

Put the courſe Danber of the coming Scenes, 
T9 follow Life, and Nairre only means; 
[*;\;lrys you, as you are : makes his fine Woman 
A nierecuary 7ilt, and true to no as 3 

fits hah it, and. Pleaſure of 1 2/Y 

*r2 as dull Rogues, as ever crmber 1 Stace : 
£12 :4s ſraws a Friend, s 67:1y to Cuſtonr just 3 
lt 4 rakes him 1: atzrally break hs 0 uſt. 
{, only, At a Part like none of you ; 

Andie: you # jay, il is a Fool's Part too : 
A boner Ian; who, like you, never winks 
At fantis; bit hulikg you, ſpeaks -what he thinks : 
ihe onely b "g0E 220 ner found Patron yet ; 
ror 171tD SNOW 4 a fault, as well as Wit. 


HE 


id ik "PO elſe \ but on Stages, co we fee. 


21] ti | plea {1119 ; 07 IOW and Honeſty? 4 


I; t. » bot 4 & Poet cos ibs; Gay 7 i -/ , Lf 
lr wot (13, * Houdh, be 19:iÞ\ Pro{p rous hint: 
Nome Fr; i Co 181" f to t the PL AIN-DEAL ER find. 

E ptogue 


E PIL OGUHE, Spoken by; the-H;dop Blackacre. 


O you, the Inner learned in Stage Laws, 


$ Our Pack rk me. ſubmits his Cauſe 3 
F or with young Free Heb as mſt of you, C 
The Men by Wo omen heir bats neſs do : 
And, nj on t 18, if you did-not ſat.here, 
To: keep for us a Term throughout the Year, 
IVe cou'd not live byr Tongues ; nay, but for you, 
Our C Danber-practice wound be little too. 
| And 'tis not only the Stage Praliſer- 
IVþo, by your meeting, gets her living bere ; 
Far, in Hall of Weſtminſter, wh 7 
Sleek S empſirefs vents, amid} the Courts, her Ware :- 
o while we Bail, and you in Jndgment fi it 
Th V. ifor-Mask ſells Linnen too i th Pit. 
O many f your Friends, beſidess here, 
Do live, by putting off their ſe ſer ral Ware. 
Here's dei done the great affair oth Nation : 
Let Love, and Uethen, ner have Long-vacation. 
But hold ; like other Pladers T hawe done 
Not iy poor Client's bus neſs, but My Own. 
S pare me a word then, now, for him. Fir$t know, 
Squires of the Long Robe, be does humbly ſhow 
He has a  jubt Right in abuſ 712g .you 5; 
Becau ſe he 1s a Brother-Templer t90 : 
For, at the Bar, you Railly one another ,, 
And Fool, and Knave, is ſwallow'd from a Brother : 
If rot the Poet here, the Templer ſpare ; 
Aud manl hint, when you catch bim at the Bar. 
1 From you, our common-modiſh.C enſurers, 
4 Tour Favor,ynot gour Fu doment,"tw be fears : 
Of all " 1B. begs you theo Rail, find fat [ Y 
For Playes. like Women, by the W %.F are thought 
( Wi hen you ſpeak kindly of 'em ) wery naught. 


MJ 


THE PERSONS. 
Of an honeſt, ſurly, nice humor, ſuppos'd firſt, in 
Manly the time of the Dutch War, to have procur'd 
Mr H the Command of a Ship, out of Honour ,*not | 
abr wa Intereſt 3 and choolinga Sea-life,only to avid ' 
' the World. by s 
> gre 1 Gentleman well Educated, ; 
| | ut of a brxoken-Fortune,a C with the ; 
Mr. Kynaſion, ; Ape. F he Complyer with eh 
Verniſh Clam! 's Boſome, and onely Fri ; 
Mr.: Grifhn. | , and onely Friend. , 
Novell * \ A pert railing Coxcomb, and an Admirer of No- 
Mr. Clark. T velties, makes Love to Olivia. | 
Major Oldfox kg old impertinent F op, given to Scribling,makes | 
Mr. Cartwright. Love to the Widow Blackacre. , 
My Lord Planſible A Ceremonious Supple, Commending Coxcomb, p 
Mr. Haincs. in Love with Ol:via, : 
Terry-Blackacre A true raw Squire under Ape, and his Mothers 4 
Mr. Charlton. Government, brcd to the Law, g 
Oltvia UManlys Miſtrifs, ; 
on TT EEE wandroes b 
 Fidelia by Love with Mazly, and follow*d him to Sea in ; 
Mrs. Boutell. Man's Cloaths. 
Elize . Couſin to Olivia, 
Nis. Knep. 
Letice ; TOlivia's Woman. 
88 Mrs. Knight. | 
q The IWidow Blackacre | A petulant, litigious Widow, alwayes in Law,and 
'I | Mrs. Cory. Mother-to Squire ferry. 
| $2Y Lawyers, Knights of the Poſt, Bayliffs, an Alderman, a Booksellers Prentice, 
l. a Footboy, Sailors, Waiters, and Attendants, 
8 THE SCENE, 
| 


LONDON 


Tomy LADY B— 
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Madam, 


HO 1 never had the Honour to recerve a Fawour from 
you, nay, onbe known to you, 1 take the confidence of 
au Author to write to you a Billiet doux Dedicatory ; 
which ui no new thing, for by moſt Dedications it ap- 


J + —— 
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pears, that Authors, though they praiſe their Patrons from top to 
þ  ree, and ſer to turn em inſide out, know 'em 4s little, as ſome- 
- times their Patrons their Books, tho they read 'em ont ,, and if the 
4 Poe tical Danbers did not write the name of the Man or Woman ox 
: rop of the Picture, *twere impoſſible to gueſs whoſe it were, But 
1 you, Madam, without the help of a Poet, have maae your ſelf 


known and famous in the world , and, becauſe you ao not want 

it, are therefore moſt worthy of an Epiſtle Dedicatory, Apd this 

Play claims naturally your Proteition, ſince it has loſt its Reputa- 

t11n with the Ladies of flriiter lives in the Play-houſe , and ( you 

know) when mens endeauours are diſcountenancd and refusd, 

by the nice coy women of Honour, they come to you, To you the 

Great and Noble Patrone|[s of rejected ana baſhful mex, of which 

anmber I profeſs my ſelf to te one, though a Poet, a Dedica- 

ting Poet, To you 1 (ay, Madam, who have as diſcerning 4 

Judgment, in what's obſcene or not, as any quick-ſizhted civil 

Perſon of *em all, and can make as much of a double meaning 

ſayins ns the beſt of 'em, yet woud not, as ſome do, make 

mouſenſe of a Poet's jeſt, rather than not make it baudys by 

which they ſhow they as little value wit in a Play, as in a Lover, 

provided they can bring .tother thing about. Their ſenſe indeed 

lies all one way, and therefore are only for that in a Poet which 

is mwving, 4s they ſay ; but what do they mean by that word 

moving? well, 1 muſt not put em to the bluſh, ſince I find I can 
| av't. 


— The Epiſtle 
do't, In ſhort, Madam, you wos'd not be one of thoſe who ratijh 
a Poet's innocent words, aud make 'em ouilty of their own naugh. 
tineſs (rs *tis term'd) in ſpioht of his teeth, nay, nothin ts 
fſecrre from t%e power of 1921r imaginations ; no, not their Huſ- 
bands, whom they Cucho!d with themſelve;, by thinking of other 
men, and fo make the lawful matrimonial embraces Adultery , 
wrons Husbapds and Poets in thought aud word, to keep their 
own Reputations ; but your Laayſhip's juſtice, I know, won a think 
a woman's Arraioning and Damning a Poet for her own obſcenity, 
like her crying out a Rape, ana hanging a may for giving hey 
pleaſure, only that ſhe might be thought not to conſent tot , and 
fo to windicate her honour forfeits her modeſly. But you, Ma- 
dam, have too much modeſtly to pretend to't , tho you have as 
much to [ay for your modeſtly as many a nicer ſie, for you never 
were ſeen at this Play, no, not the firſt day; and 'tis no matter 
what Peoples lives have been, they are unqueſtionably modeſt who 
frequent not this Play: For, as Mr. Bays ſays of his, that it is 
the only Touchſtone of Mens wit ana Unaerſtanding ; mine ts, it 
ſeems, the only Touchſlone of Womens Vertue and Modeſly, But 
hold, that Touchſtone is equivocal, and, by the ſtrength of a La- 
ay's' Imagination, may become ſomething that is not civil , but 
your Ladſhip, 1 know, ſcorns to miſappl; a Touchſtone, And, Ma- 
dam, tho you have not ſeen this Play, 1 hope (like ather nice La- 
dies) you will the rather yead it ; yet, leff the Chambermaid or 
Page ſhowd not be tru{'ed, and their inaulgence cond pain no fur- 
ther admittance for it, than to their Ladies Loblies or outward. 
Rooms, take it into your care and protection , for, by your recom- 
merdation ana procurement, it may have the honour to get into. 
their Cloſets : For what they renounce in publick often entertains: 
em there, with your help eſpecially. Tn fine, Madam, for theſe 
and many other reaſons, you are tbe fitteſt Patroneſs or Fudge of 
this Play ; for you ſhew mo partiality to this or that Author ; 
for from ſome many Ladies will take a broad jeaſt as chearfully 
a from the watermen, and ſit at ſome downright filthy Plays 
(as they call *em) as well ſatisfy d, and as ſlill, as a Poet cond 
wiſh *ex2 elſewhere, therefore it muſt be the doubtful o5ſcenity 
of my Plays alone they take exceptions at, becauſe it is too baſh- 


: ful 


Dedicatory. 


ful for 'em ; and indeed moſt women hate men, for attempting 

alves on their Chaſtity ; and Bauay I find, like Satyr, ſhou'd 
be home, not to have it taken notice of, But, now I mentiou 
Satyr, ſome there are who fay, Tis the Plain-aea'ing of the 
Play, not the obſcenity, "tis taking off the Ladies Masks, not 
offering at their Pettycoats, which offends em: and generally 
they are not the Fa ay or moſt innocent, who are the moſt 


anory at being diſcover 'd: 


Nihil eſt audacius illis 
Deprehenlis , zram, atq; animos a crimine ſumunt, 


Pardon, Madam, the Quotation, for a Dedication can no more 
be without enas of Latine, than Flattery, and tis no matter whone 
it is writ to ; for an Author can as eaſily (1 hope) ſuppoſe Peo- 
ple to have more unaerſlanding and Languages than they have, 
as well as more Yertues : But why, the Devil. ſtowd any of the 
few moaeſt and handſome be alarm'd? ( for (ome there are who 
as well 5 any deſerve thoſe Attributes, yet refrain wot from ſee- 
ing this Play, nor think it any addition to their Vertue to ſet up 
for it in a yr angy leſt there it ſhowd look too much like acting.) 
Rat why, I ſay, ſhoud any at all of the truly vertuous be con- 
cern'd, if thoſe who are not ſo are diſtinguiſh'd from 'em? For 
by that Mask of modeſty which women wear promiſcnouſly in pub- 
lick, they are all alike, and you can no more know a kept wench 
from a Woman of Honour by her looks thaw by her Dreſs , for 
thoſe who are of Quzility without Honour { if any ſuch there 
are) they have their Quality to ſet off their falſe Modeſty, as 
well as their falſe Fewels, and you mult no more ſuſpeit their 
Countenances for counterfeit than their Pendants, tho, as the 
Plain-dealer Montaigne ſays, Els envoy leur conſcience au Bor- 
del, & teinnent leur contenance en regle : But thoſe who att as 
they look, ought not to be ſcandalizgad at the reprehenſion of 
others faults, leſt they tax themſe.ves with *em, and by too 
delicate. ana quick an apprebenſion not only make that obſcene 
which I meant innocent, but that Satyr ox all, which ws intend- 
ed only on thoſe who deſerVd it.” But, Madam, 1 beg your par- 

2 a0 


4 « 
+ ——_ 
_ (1 


IR 
+ hs —_ OO OY & p 


CHI - 4 
| LAI IE, 
_ ND ES EEE CT m_— 5 


The Epiſtle 

don for this dipreſſion, to Civil Women and Ladies of Honour, 
(ince you and 1 (ball nzver be the better for 'em ; for a Comic 
Poet, ana a Lady of yony Profeſlion, make moſt of the other 
fort, ana the Stage and your Houſes, like our Plantations, are 
propagated by the leaſt nice Women ; and as with the Miniſers 

> of Fullice, the Vices of the Ape are our beſt buſineſs. But, now 

| 1 meniion Publice Perlons, I can no lonver defer doing you the 

{ qrſtice of a Dedication, and telling you your own ; who are, of 


es 
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{1 all vahlick-ſpirited people, the molt neceſſary, moſt communica- 
4 tive, moſt cencrous and hoſpitable , your houſe has been the houſe 
wn of the People, your ſicep ſiill difturi/d for the Publick, and when 
zl you aroſe *tw.rs that others might lye down, and you waked that 
| #thers might reſt , The good you have done & unſpeakable » How 
hi | many young unexperiencd Heirs have you kept from ra'h fooliſh 
Marriages ? and from teins jilted for their lives by the worſt 
fort of Filts, wives? How many unbewitched widowers Chil- 
arez have you preſervd from the Tyranny of Stepmothers ? 
il How many old Dotaras from Cuckoldage, and keeping other mens 
Mit wenches and Chilaren? How many Adulteries and unn tural 
{if fins have you prevented? In fine, you have been a tonſ!ant 
1 ſcouroe fo the old L*cher, and often a terrony to the young : yore 
(2 have made concubiſcence its owa puniſhment, and extivont{l#d 
I Luſt with Luſt, like blowino np of Houſes to ſtop the fire, 


Nimirum propter continentiam, incontinentia 
Neceſlaria e{t, incendium 1gnibus extinguitur, 


There's Latin for you agtin, Madam, Iproteft to you, as lam 
an Author, I cannot help it , nay, 1 can hardly keep my ſelf from 
{| quo'ing Arilturle and Horace, and talkirg to you of the Rules of 
ll. writing, (ike the French Authori,) to ſhew you and my Readers 1 
vi | underſtand em, in my Epiſt!e, leſt xeither of you ſhould find it out by 
the Play ; ana, according to the Rules of Dedications, "tis no mat- 
ter whether you unarrſtand or no, what I quote or ſay to you, of Wri- 
tin”, for an Author can as eafily make any one a Fudge or Critic', 

09:46 #n an E:iftle, as an Heroin his Pliy: But, Madam, that this may 
HUE prove to the end a true Epiſtle Dedicatory, I'd have you know” tis 
; | nk 


Dedicatory. 


wot without a deſign upon you, which i in the behalf of the Fra« 
ternity of Parnaſius, that Songs and Sonnets may £0 at your Howu- 
ſes, and in your Liberties, for Guinneys and half Guinneys ; and 
that Wit, at leaſt with you, as of old, way be the price of Beauty, 
and ſo you will prove 4 true encourager of Poetry," for Love i a 
better help toit than Win? ; and Poets, like Painters, draw better 
after the Life, than by Fancy ; Nay, in juſtice, Madem, 1 think a 
Poet ought to be as free of your Houſes, as of the Play-bonſes , fince 
he contributes to the ſupport of both, and « as neceſſary to ſuch as 
You, 45 4 Ballad-Jinger to the Pick-pur ſe, in convening the Cullies 
at the Theatres, to be pick a up, audcarryd to Swpper and Bed at 
your houſes. And, Madam, the. reaſon of this motion of mint is, 
becauſe poor Poets can get no favour in the Tiring Rooms, for they 
are no Keepers, you kuow ;, and Folly and Money, the old Enemies 
of Wit, are even too hard for it on its own Dunghill : «And for 
other Ladies, a Poet can leat po to the price of them, beſides, his 
wit, which onght to recommend him to em, © as mich 12 obſtru(ti- 
on to his Love, as to-his wealth or preferment ; for moſt women 
now adays, apprehend uit in a Lover, as much as in a Hiniband , 
they bate a Man that knows em, they muſt have a blind eaſe Fool, 
whom they can lead by the Noſe, and as the Scythiin Women of 
old, mu#t baffle a Man, and put out his Eyes, ere they will tye 
with him, and then too, like Thicves, when they have plunder d 
and flript a Man, leave him But if there {lou a be one of an 
hundred of thoſe Ladi's, generous enough to pive he- ſelf to a Man 
that has more wit thaw Money, (all things conſider'd) he wou'd 
think it cheaper coming to you /or a Miſtreſs, though you made hin 
pay his Guinuey ; 4s a Man in a fourney, (ont of good husban- 
ary) had better pay for what be his in an Inn, than te on free- 
coſt at a Gent lemans Houſe, 

In fine, Madam, like.a faithful Deaicator, 1 hope t have done 
my [elf right in the first place, then you, and yoar Profeſſion, which 
inthe wiſcft and moſt relivious Government of the world, is hy: 
mour d with the pnblick allewance ; ana in thoſe that are thous ht 
the moſt unciviliz'a and barbarous, is protected, and ſupported by 
the Miniſters of Tuſtice z and of you, Madam, 1 ought to ſay no 
more here, for your Vertues deſerve a Prem rath.r than an Epiſllc, 
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The Epiſtle 

2r & Volum? intire to give the World your Memoirs, or Life at 
large, and which (upon the word of an Author that has a mind to 
make an end of his Deaication) 1 promiſe to do, when 1 write the 
Annals of our Britiſh L1ve, which ſhall be Dedicated to the Ladies 
. concers'd, if they will ot think them ſomething too obſcene too . 
when your Life, compar d with many that are thouwrht innocent, | 
aonbt not may vindicate you, and me, to the world, for the con- 
feaence 1 have taken in this Adareſs to you; which then may be 
thought neither impertinent, nor immoaeſt , and, whatſoever your 
Amorou: misfortunes bave been, none can charge you with that 
heinous, and worſt of Womens Crimes, Hypocrifie ; nay, in ſpight 
of misfortunes or age, you are the ſame Woman flill ; though moſt 
of your Sex grow Magdalens at fifty, and as a ſolid French C2uthor 
his it, 


Apres le plaiſir, vien't la peine, 
Apres la peine la yertu 


But ſure an old ſinners continency is xauch like a Gameſier's 
forſwearing Play, when he has loſt all his Money ; and Modeſty 
rs a kind of a youthful dreſs, which, as it makes a young Woman 
ore amiable, makes ax old one more nauſeous ; a baſbful ola wo- 
man is like an hopeful old man ; and the affected Chaſtity of an- 
ziquated Beanties, 1s rather a reproach than an honour to em, for 
:t ſhews the mens Vertue only, not theirs, But you, in fine, Ma- 
dam, are no more au Hypocrite than 1 am when 1 praiſe you ; 
therefore I doubt not will be thought (even by your's ana the Play's 
Enemies, the niceſt Ladies) to be the fitteſt Patroneſs for, 


Madam, 


Your Ladyſhip's moſt obedient, 
faithful, humble Servant, and 


T be Plain-Dealer. 


1 Some Books Printed for James Magnes 


and Richard Bentley. 


lopues concerning the immortality of Man's Soul, 
atural Hiſtory of the Pafſtons. 
Country Wit. 
Sopbonisba. 
Nero. 
AuguStus Caſar. 
Abdellazar. 
Sir Timothy 7audery. 
Madam Þ ickle. 
All Miſtaken. 
Engliſh Monſreur. 
{artuff. 
Andromache. 
Calista. 
Forced Marriage. 
The Fool turned Critick. In the Prels. 
The ſecond Part of the Bappy Slave. In the Preſs, 
Moral Eſſays, the ſecond Part. In the Preſs, 
Engliſh Novels, New, 
Zelinda, 
Count ÞBrion. 
Happy Slave. 
French Novels. 
Princeſs Monferat. 
L* Heureux Eſclave. 
L* Heureux Eſclave, [econd Part, 
LC Heureux Eſclave, troiſteme Part, In the Prels. 
A French Play 4fed at Whitehall, Entituled; 
Rare-en-tout, | 


ous Apologie of Socrates, or Phedo, two Dia- 
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Plain-Dealer. 
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ACT. I. 


Scene 7. 
Captain Manly's Lodging. 


Enter Captain Manly, ſurlily 3 and my Lord Plaufible following 
him : and two Sailors behind. 


Man. fn gm 1 not me (my good Lord Playſible) of your Decorums, 
22> LE ſupercilious Forms, and laviſh Ceremonies 3 your little 
was Tricks, which, you the Spanicls of the World, do daily 
&& over and over, for, and to one another 3 not out of love 

or duty, but your ſervile fear. 

L. Playſ. Nay, i'faith, i'faith, you are too paſſionate, and I muſt hum- 
bly beg your pardon and leave to tell you, they are the Arts, and Rules, 
the prudent of the World walk by. 

Man. Let 'em. But I'll have no Leading-ſtrings, I can walk alone 3 
I hate a Harneſs, and will not tug on in a Faction, kiſhng my Leader be- 
hind, that aaother *lave may do the like to me. 

L. Plauſ. What, will you be ſingular then, like no Body ? follow Love, 
and eſteem no Body ? 

Man. Rather then be general,like you 3 follow every Body,Court and 
= every Body 3 though , perhaps at the ſame time, you hate every 

ody. 

L, Pl:uf. Why, ſeriouſly with your pardon, wy dcar Friend -—— 

Man. With your pardon, my no Friend, I will not, as you do whitfpcr 
my hatred, or my ſcorn, call a man Fool or Knave, by figns, or mouths 
over his ſhoulder , 'whil ſt, you have him in your arms: 'for ſuch as you, 
like common Whores and Pickpockets, are oncly dangerous tothoſe you 
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L. Plauſ. Such as 1! Heav'ns defend me— upon my Honour — 

Man. Upon your Title, my Lord, if you'd have mebelicve you. 

L. Plauſ; Wl then, as I am a Perſon of Honour,I never attempted to 
abuſc, or leſſen any perſon, in my litc. 

Miz. What, you were atraid ? 

L. Plauf. No; but (criouſly, I hate to do a rude thing : no, faith, 1 
fpcak well of all Mankind. 

Ma. I1thought fo; but know that ſpeaking well of all Mankind, is 
the worlt kind of DctraGtion 3 for it takes away the Reputation of the 
few good men in the World, by making all alike : now I ſpeak ill of moft 
men, becauſe they deſerve it 3 I that can do a rude thing, rather than an 
unjult thing. 

L. Playj. Well, tell not mc, my dear Friend, what people deſerve., I 
nc'r mind that; 1, like an Author in a Dcdication, never ſpeak well of a 
man for his ſake, but my own; I will not diſparage any man,to diſparage 
my felt; tor to ſpeak ill of people behind their backs, is not like a Yerſon 
of Honour 3 and truly to ſpeak ill of 'cm to their faces, is not like a 
complaiſant perſon: But if 1 did ſay, or doan ill thing to any Body, it 
ſhou'd be ſure to be behind their backs, out of pure good manners. 
Man. Very well; but 1, that am an unmannerly Sea- fellow, it I ever 

ſpcak wcll of people, (which is very ſeldom indecd) it ſhou'd be ſure to 
be bchind their backs 3 and if I wou'd (ay, or do ill to any, it 
ſhou'd be to their faces: I wou'd juſtle a proud, ftrutting, over-looking 
Coxcomb, at the head of his Sycophants, rather than put out my tongue 
at him, when he were paſt me; wou'd frown in the arrogant, big, dull 
face of an overgrown Knave of buſineſs , rather than vent my ſpleen 
againſt him, when his back were turn*d z wou'd give fauning Slaves the 
Lye, whil'tt they embrace or commend me 3 Cowards, whil {t they brag; 
calla Raſcal by no other title, though his Father had left him a Duke's 3 
laugh at Fools aloud, before their Miſtreſſes : And muſt detire people to 
leave me,when their viſits grow at laſt as troublcſom,as they were at firlt 
'i1mpertinent. 

L. Playſ. | wou'd not have my viſits troubleſom. 

Max. The onely way to be ſure not to have 'em troublefom , 1s to 
make 'em when people are not at home 3 for your vilits, like other good 
turns, are moſt o0bliging, when made, or done to a man, in his abfznce. A 
pox why ſhou'd any one, becauſe he has nothing to do, go and ditturb an- 
other mans bufineſs ? 

_ L. Plauſ; I beg your pardon , my dcar Fricnd, What , you have 
buſineſs? | 
. Man. It you havcany, I wou'd not dctain your Lordfthip. 

L. Plauſ. Dctain me, dear Sir ! 1 can never have enough of your com- 
pany. 

1-2 I'm afraid I ſhou'd be tireſom : I know not what you think. 

L. Plauſ. Well, dear Sir, I fee you wou'd have me gone. | 

Man, ButI ſee you won't. | Aſide, 
L, Plan. 
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L. Plauſ. Your moſt faithful — 

Man. God be w'ye, my Lord. 

L. Plauſ. Your moſt humble —— 

Man. Farewcl. 

L. Planf. And eternally — 

Max. And eternally Ceremony — then the Devil take thee ny 
Aſide, 

L. Planſ. You ſhall uſe no Ceremony, by my life. [4 

Man, 1do not intend it. 

L. Plauſ. Why do you ſtir then ? 

Man. Only to ſee you out of doors, that I may ſhut 'erm, againſt more 


welcomes. 
L. Plauſ. Nay, faith that ſhan't paſs upon yonr moſt faithful , humble 


Servant. 
Man. Nor this any more upon me. _ [ Aſide. 
L. Plan. Well, you are too ſtrong for me. 
Max. 1'de ſooner be viſited by the Plague 3 for that only wou'd keep 


a man from vikts, and his doors ſhut. [ Aſide. 
[_ Ex. thruſting out my Loxd Plauiblc: 


Manent Sailors. 


1 Sail, Here'sa finical Fellow ack! What a brave fair weather Cap- 
tain of a Ship he wou'd make ! 

2 $ai!. Hea Captain of a Ship ! it muſt be when ſhe's in the Dock 
then 3 for he looks like one of thoſe that get the King's Commiſhons for 
Hulls to ſel) a Kings Ship, when a brave Fellow has tought her almoſt to 
a Long- boat- 

1 Sail, On my conſcience then, ack, that's the reaſon our Bully Tar. 
ſunk our Ship : not only that the Dutch might not have her, but that the 
Courtiers, who laugh at wooden Legs, might not make her Prize. 

2 Sail, A pox of his finking, Tom,we have made a baſe, broken, ſhort 
Voyage of it. | 

1 Sail. Ay, your brisk dealers in Honour, alwayes make quick returns 
with their Ship to the Dock, and their Men to the Hoſpitals 3 *tis, let me 
{ec, juſt a Month fince we (et out of the River, and the Wind was almoſt 
as croſs to us, as the Dutch, 

2 Sail, Well, I forgive himſinking my own poor Truck, it he wou'd 
but have given me time and leave to have ſav'd black Kate of Wapping's 
{mall Venture. 

1 Sail, Faith I forgive him, ſince, as the Purſer told'me., he ſunk the 
value of hve or {ix thouſand pound of his own, with which he was to 
(«tle himſelf ſomewhere in the Indzes, for our merry Lieutenant was to 
ſucceed him in his Commiſſion for the Ship back, for he was reſolved never 


toxcturn again for England, 
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2 Sail, So it ſcemed, by his Fighting. 

1 Sai!, No, but he was a weary of this fide of the World here, they 
ſay. 

2 Sail, Ay, orclle he wou'd not have bid fo fair for a paſſage into 
t other. 

1 Sail. Fack,, thou think*it thy (cIF in the Forecaſtle, thou*rr ſo wag- 
gill 3 bur I tell you then, he had a mind to go live and bask himſelf on 
the ſunny fide of the Globe. 

2 Sail, What, out of any diſcontent ? for he's alwayes as dogged, as 
an old Tarpaulin when hindrcd of a Voyage by a young Pantaloon 
Captain; 

1 Sail, 'Tis true, T never ſaw him pleas'd but in the Fight, and then 
Ie look'd like one of us, coming from the Pay-table, with a new Lining 
© our Hats under our Arms, 
2 Sail. Apox he's like the Bay of Biſcay, rough and angry, let the 
Wind blow where *twill. 

1 Sail, Nay, there's no more dealing with him,than with the Land in 
a Storm, No-near — 

2 Sail, 'Tis a hurr y-durry Blade; doſt thou remember after we had 
tvg'd hard the old ry Long-boat, tv ſave his Life, when I welcom'd 
 — , he gave mea box on the car, and call* d me fawning Wa- 
fcr-dog ? 


Exter Manly, and Freeman. 


1 Sail, Hold thy peace, Fack, and ſtand by, the foul weather's 
coming. 

Maz. You Raſcals, Dogs, how cou'd this tame thing get through 
vou? 
x Sail. Faith, to tell your Honour the truth, we were at Hob in the 
Hall, and whil i my Brother and I were quarrelling about a Caſt , he 
funk by Us. 

2 $1 He's a ſneaking Fellow I warrant for't. 

Man. Have more care for the future, you Slaves 3. go, and with drawn 


Cutlaces, ftand at the Stair foot,and kcep all that ask for me from coming ' 


rp; ſuppoſe you werc ouarding the Scuttle to the Powder voom : let 
none enter here, at your and their perl]. 

1 Sai/, No for the danger wou'd be the ſame; you wou'd blow them 
and us up, it. we ſhou'd. | 

2 Sail, Muſt no one come to you, Sir ?: 

Max. No man, Sir. . 


1 Sail, Noman, Sirz but a Woman then, an't like your Honour— 


Man. No Woman neither , you-impertinent Dog. Wou'd you be 


Pimping? A Seca Pimp i 1s the ſtrangeſt Monſter ſhe has. 
2 Sail, Indeed, an't like. your Honour , 'twlll be hard for us-to devy 
a. Woman 
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a Woman any thing, ſince we are ſonewly come on ſhore. 

1 Sail, We'lHet no o!d Woman come up, though it were our Truſt- 
ing Landlady at 1Fapprng. 

Man. Wou'd you be witty,you Brandy Casks you? you become a jeſt as 
ill, as you do a-Horſe, Be gone, you Dogs, I hear a noiſe on the Stairs. 

[ Ex. Sailors, 
Free, Faith, Iam ſorry you wou'd let the Fop go, I intended to have 
had ſome ſport with him. | 

Man. Sport with him ! A pox then why did you not ſtay? you fhou'd 
have enjoy'd your Coxcomb, and had him to your ſelt. tor me. 

Free, No, Iſhou'd not have car'd for him, without vou ncither for 
the pleaſure which Fops afford, is like that of Drinking,only good when 
'tis ſhar'd ; and a Fool, like a Bottle, which wou'd make you merry in 
company, will make you dullalone. But how the Devil cou d you turn 
a man of his Quality down Stairs ? You uſe a Lord with very little Cere- 
mony, it ſccms. 

Man. A Lord ! What,thou art one of thoſe who eſteem men oncly by 
the marks and value Fortune has ſet upon *em, and never conlider in- 
trinſick worth > but counterfeit Honour will not be current with me, I 
weigh the man, not his titlez *tis not the King's ſtamp can make the 
Metal better, or heavier : your Lord is a Leaden ſhilling, which you may 
bcnd evcry way 3 and debaſts the (tamp he bears, inſtead of being rais'd 
by't : Hcre again, you Slaves ? 


Exter Sailors. 


1 5ai/, Only to receive farther inſtructions, an*t like your Henour ; 
What it a man ſhou'd bring you money, ſhou'd we tura him back ? 

Man, All men, I ſay ; muſt I bepelter'd with you too ? you Dogs, 
away. 

2 Sail. Nay, Fknow one man your Honour wou'd not have us hin» 
der coming, to you, I'm ſure. 

Man, Who's that? ſpeak quickly, Slavcs. 

2 Sa. . Why a man that ſhou'd bring you a Challenge 3 for though 
you refuſe Money, I m ſure you love Fighting too well to refuſe that. 

Man. Rogue, Raſcal, Dog. { Kicks the Sajlors out. 

Free, .Nay, let the poor Rogues have their Forccattle jeltsz they cannct 
hclp 'em in a Fight, ſcarce when a Ship's ſinking. 

Mar. Dam their untimely jelts 3 a $ervant's jelt is ftiore ſaucinelſs than 
his counſel. 

Free, But what, will you ſee no Body ? not your Friends ? 

Man. Friends -—T have but one, and he, I hear, is not in Town 3 nay, 
can have but one Friend, for a trve heart admits. t of one friendſhip, as 
ot one love but in having that Friend, I have a thouſand, for he has the 
courage of mcn in deſpair, yet the difpdency and caution of Cowards 3 

the 
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' the ſecrcſie of the[Revengeful, and the conſtancy of Martyrs : one fit to 
adviſe, to keep a ſecret: to fightand dye for his Friend. Such I think 
him 3 for I have truſicd him with my Miſtreſs in my abſence: and the 
eruli of Bcauty, is ſure the greateſt we can ſhew. 

Free. Wcll, but all your good thoughts are not for him dfone? (1 
hope: ) pray, what d'yc think of mc, for a Friend ? 

May. Of thee! Why, thou art a Latitudinarian in Friendſhip, that is, 
20 Fricnd ; thoudoſt fide with all Mankind , but wilt ſuffer for none. 
Thou art indecd like your Lord Plauſible,the Pink of Courtclie,therefore 
haſt no Friendſhip for Ceremony, and great Profcfing, renders Friend- 
{hip as much ſuſpc&ed, as it does Rcligion, 

Free. And no Profefling, no Ceremony at all in Fricndihip, were as un- 
natural and as undccent as in Religion 3 and there is hardly ſuch a thing 
45 an honeſt Hypocrite, who protciics himſelt to be worſe than he is, un- 
'{(S it be your (cif; for,though I co.'d never get you to ſay you were my 
Friend, I know youu ll prove {0. 

Mat. 1 muſt confcls, Iam {o much your Friend, I wou'd not deceive 
vou, therefore mult tell you { not v3ly becauſe my heart is taken up ) but 
according to your rulcs of Fricndii:ip, I cannot be your Friend. 

Free, Why pray ? 

Man, Becauſe he that is ( you'll! ſay ) a true Friend to a man. is a 
Fricnd to all his Fricnds; but you mult pardon me,I cannot wiſh well to 
Pimps, Flatterers, Detractors, and Cowards, {tiff nodding Knaves, and 
{ſupple pliant kifling Fools: now, all theſe I have ſcer you uſe, like the 
dcareſt Fricnds in the World. | 

Free. Hah, hah, hah What, you obſcrv d me. I warrant, in the 
Galicrics at I/hitehall, doing, the bulincſs of the place ! Plhaw.Cour: Pro- 
{.thons, like Court Promiſes, go tor nothing, man. But, faith, cou'd you 
think I was a Fricnd to all thoſe I hugg'd, kiſs'd, flatter'd, bow d too ? 
Hah, ha —— 

Man. You told 'e&m fo, and ſwore it too T heard you. 

Free, Ay, but, when their backs were turn'd, did I not tcll you they 
were Rogues, Villains, Raſcals, whom I deſpis'd, and bated ? 

Mz Very fine! But what reaſon had I to believe you ſpoke your 
hcart to me, tince you profc(s'd decciving ſo many ? 

Free. Why, don't you know,good Captain,that telling truth is aquali- 
ty as prejudicial,to a man that wou'd thrive in the World, as ſquare Play 
to a Cheat.or truc Love to a Whore ! Wou'd you have a man (peak truth 
to his ruine? You arc ſeverer than the Law, which requires no man to 
fwcar againſt bim{elf; you wou'd have me ſpeak truth againſt my ſelf, 
1 warrant, and tcll my promiſing Friend, the Courtier , he hasa bad 
memory ? 

May. Ycs. 

Free. And ſo make him remember to forget my buſineſs; and I ſhow'd 
tcl the great Lawyer too, that he takes ottner Fees to hold his tongue, 
har, to ſpeak ! 

Man, 
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Man, No doubt on't. | IS # 

Free, Ay, and have him hang, or ruine me, when he ſhou*d come to 
be a Judge, and I before him. And you wou'd have me tell the new Ot- 
cer, who bought his Employment lately, that he is a Coward. 

Man. Ay. | 

Free. And ſo get my (elf caſhiered, not him, he having the better 
Friends, though I the better Sword. And I ſhou'd tell the Scribler of 
Honour, that Heraldry were a pretticr and fitter Study, for fo fine a 
Gentleman, than Poctry ! 

Man. Certainly. 

Fre:, And fo tind my ſelf maul'd in his next hir'd Lampoon. And you 
wou d havc metell the holy Lady too, ſhe lies with her Chaplain. 

Man. No doubt on't. : 

Free. And ſo draw the Clergy upon my back, and want a good Table: 
to Dinc at ſometimes. And by the ſame reaſon too, I ſhou'd tell you, 
that the World thinks you a Mad-man, a Brutal and have you cut my 
tiroat, or worſe, hate mc ! What other good ſucccls of all my Plain-dzal- 
2ng cou'd I have, than what I've mentioned ? > 

Man, Why, firſt your promiſing Courticr wou'd keep his word,out 04 
fcar of more reproaches or at lcatt wou*d give you no more vain hopcs: 
your Lawyer wou'd ſerve you more faithfully; for he,having no Honor 
but his Intereſt, is trueſt till to him he knows ſuſpe&s him: The new 
Ofhcer wou'd provoke thee to make him a Coward, and fo be cathicr'd, 
that thou,or ſome other honeſt Fellow, who had more courage than mo» 
ncy, might get his place: the Noble Sonnetecr won'd trouvle thee no 
more with his Madrigals : the praying Lady wou d leave oft railing at 
Wenching before thee,and not turn away her Chambermaid,tor her own 
known trailty with thee: and I, inſtead of hating thee.ſheu'd love thce, 
for thy Plain-dealing ; and in licu of being mortit”d, am proud that the 
World andI think not well of one another. 

Free, Well, Doctors differ. You are for Plain-dealing, I find 3 but 
againſt your particular Notions,I have the practice of the whole World. 


Obſerve but any Morning what pcople-do when they get together on the 


Exchange, in #eſtminſter-ball, or the Galleries in Whrehal. 

Mar, I muſt confeſs, there they ſeem to rehearſe Bays's grand Dance : 
hcre you ſee a Bihop bowing low to a gaudy Atheiſt , a Judge,to a Door- 
Keeper 3 a vrzat Lord, to a Fiſhmonger, or a Scrivener with a Jack-chain 
about his ncck; a Lawyer, toa Scrjcant at Arms 3 a vclvet Phyſician,to a 
thredbarc Chymiſt : and a fupple Gentleman Uſher,to a ſurly Reet-cater 3 
and fo tread round in a prepoſterous huddle of Ceremony to each other, 
whil'tt they can hardly hold their ſolemn falſe countenances. 

Free, Well, they underſtand the World. 

M42#« Which I do not, I confeſs. 

Free, But, Sir, pray believe the Friendſhip T promife you, real, vehate 
foever Ihave profeſt to others : try me, at leaſt, | 


May. Why, what wou'd you do fox mic ? - 
ſO, 
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Free, T wou'd fight for you. 

Man. That you wou'd do for your own gwen but what elle ? 

Free. T wou'd lend you money, if I had it. 

Man. To borrow more of me another time. That were but putting 
your money to Intereſt, a Uſurer wou'd be as good a Friend, But what 
other piece of Friendſhip? 

Free, 1 wou'd ſpeak well of you to your Enemies. 

Man. To encourage others to be your Friends,by a ſhew of eratitude': : 
mw what clic? 


Free. Nay, I wou'd not hcar you ill ſpoken of behind your back, by 
my Friend. 
Mas. Nay, then thou*rt a Friend indeed 3 but it were unreaſonable to 
expect it from thee. as the World gocs now: when new Friends, like new 
Milreſſes, arc got by diſparaging old ones. 


Exter I idchia 


But here comes another, will ſay as much at leaſt 3 doſt not thou love me 
devilithly too, ry little Voluntier, as well as he, or any man can ? 

Fid. Better than any man car love you, my dear Captain. 

Man. Look you thcre, I told you fo. 

Fd, As well as you do Truth, or Honour, Sir 3 as well. 

May. Nay, good young Gentleman, cnough, for ſhame 3 thou haſt 
becn a Page, by thy Flattering and Lying, to one of thoſe praying La- 
dics, who love Flattery fo wcll, thcy are jealous of it, and wert turn'd 
away for ſaying the ſame things to the old Houſckeeper for Sweetmcats, 
as you did to your Lady 3 for thou flattercſt every thing,and cvery Body 
alike 

F id. You. dcar Sir, ſhou'd not tuſpect the truth of what I ſay of you, 
though to you 3 Famc, the old Lyar, is belicv'd , when ſhe ſpeaks -Won- 
ders of you 3 you carrot be flatter d, Sir, your Merit is unſpeak- 


able, 


. Mar. Fold, hold , Sir , or TI ſhall ſuſpect worſe of you, that you. 
have bccn a Cuſhion- bearer to ſome Statc Hypocrite, and turn'd away 
by the Chaplains,for out flattering their Probation Sermons for a Bene- 
hce. 

Fid. Suſpect me tor any thing, Sir, but the want of Love , Faith,and 
Duty to you, the bravecti,worthiclt of Mankind 3 believe me,I cou d dye 
for you, <ir. 

Miz. Nay. therc you lye, fir; did I not ſee thee more afraid in the 
Figut , than the Chaplain of the Ship, or the Purſer that bought his 
place ? | | 
Fiz, Can he be faid to be afraid, that ventures to Sea .with you ? - 

Mai. Fie, tie, non orc, I ſhall hate thy Flattery worſe than thy Cow- 
ardic, niy, than thy Biazging. 


Fid. 
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Fid. Well, I own then I was afraid, mightily afraid 3 yet for you I won'd 
be afraid again, an hundred times afraid : _ cealing to be afraid 
and that I cou'd do ſure for you , and you'll believe me one day. 
| [ Weepr. 
Free. Poor Youth ! believe his eycs, it not his tongue : he (cems to 


ſpeak truth with them. 

Man, What, does he cry-? A pox on't, a Maudlin Flatterer is as nau- 
ſcouſly troubleſom, as a Maudlin Drunkard 3 no more, you little Milk- 
ſop, do not cry, I'll never make thee afraid again 3 for of all men, it Fhad 
occaſion, thou ſhou'dſt not be my Second 3 and, when I go to Sea again, 
thou fhalt venture thy life no more with me. 

Fid. Why, will you leave me behind then ? 

( If you wou'd preſerve my life, I'm ſure you ſhou'd not. ) Aſide. 

Max. Leave thee behind ! Ay, ay, thou art a hopeful Youth for the 
ſhore only 3 here thou wilt live to be cheriſh'd by Fortune, and the greae 
ones 3 for thou may'ſt eaſily come to out-flatter a dull Poet,out-lye a Cot- 
fee-houſe, or Gazet-writer, out-ſwear a Knight of the Poſt,out-watch a 
Pimp, out-fawn a Rook, out-promiſe a Lover, out-rail a Wit, and out- 
brag a Sca- Captain : All this thou canſt do, becauſe thou'rt a Coward, a 
thing I hate, therefore thou'lt do better with the World than with me; 
and theſe are the gocd courſes you muſt take in the World. There's good 
advice, at leaſt, at parting 3 go, and be happy with't. 

Fig. Parting, Sir ! O let me not hear that diſmal word. 

Man. If my words frighten thee, be gone the ſooner 3-tor, tobe plain 

With thee, Cowardice and I cannot dwell together. 

Fid. And Cruelty and Courage never dwelt together ſure, Sir. Do not 
turn me off to ſhame and miſery 3 for I am helpleſs, and fricndlels. 

Man. Friendleſs! there are half a ſcore Friends for thee then 3 
[ Offers ber Gold. ] I leave my ſelf no more : they'll help thee a little. 
Be gone, go, I muſt be cruel to thee ( if thou call ſt it fo) out of 


pity. 
Fid, It you wou'd be cruelly pitiful, Sir, let it be with your Sword, 
not Gold, [ Exit. 


\ 


Enter firſt Sailor. 


1 Sail, We have, with much ado, turn'd away two Gentlemen , who 
told us forty times over, their names were Mr Novel, and Major 
Oldfox. | 

Mz, Well, to your Poſt again. | [ Exit Cailor, 
But how come thoſe Puppies coupled alwayes together ? 

Free, O, the Coxcombs keep each other company, to ſhew cach other, 
as "gg calls it 3 or, as Oldfox ſayes, like two Knives, to whct one an- 
other. 


Man, And ſet other peoples tceth an edge. | 
| C E ter 


10 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Emter ſecond Sajlor, 


2 $a:!, Here 1s a Woman, an't like your Honour, ſcolds and bufiles 
with us, to come in, as much as a Seatnans Widow at the Navy-Office : her 
name is Mrs Blacks Te, 

Ma. That Ficnd too ! 

Free, The Widow Blackacre, is it not ? that Litigious She-Pett+:fog- 

gr, who is at Law and difference with all the World 3 but I wiſh I cou'd 
make her aprcc with me in the Church : they ſay ſhe has Fifteen hundred 
pounds a Year [ointurc, and the care of her Son, that is, the deſtruction 
of his Eſtate. 

Man. Her Lawyers, Attornies and Solicitors have Fifteen hundred 
pound a Ycar, whil (t ſhe is coritented to be poor , to make other people 
{o for ſhe is as vexatious as her Father was, the great Attorney, nay, as 
a dozen Norfotk Attornies, and as implacable an Adverſary, as a Wite ſu- 


ing tor Alimony, or a Parſon for his Tithcs 3 and ſhe loves an Eaſter 


Term, or any Tcrm, not as other Countrey Ladies do, to come up to be 
fine, Cuckold their Husbands, and take their pleaſure z for ſhe has no 
pleaſure, but in vexing others, and is uſually cloath'd and dagled like a 

Baud in diſguiſe, purſu*d through Alleys by Serjeants. When ſhe is in 
Town, ſhe lodges in one of the Inns of Chancery, where ſhe breeds her 
Son, and is her ſelf his Tutoreſs in Law-French 3 and for her Countrey 
abode, tho? the has no Eſtate there, ſhe chooſes Norfolk, But , bid her 
come in, with a pox to her 3 ſhe is Olivia's Kinſwoman, and may make 


me amends for her viſl c, by ſome diſcourſe of that dear Woman. 
[ Exit Sailor. 


Enter Widow Blackacre with a Mantle, aud a green Bag, and ſeveral Papers 
in tbe other hand: Jerry Blackacre her Son, in a Gown, laden with green 


Baos. following her. 


1/1d. T nevcr had ſo much to do with a Judges Door keeper, as with 
YOUrs 3 but—— 

M.1. Eut the incomparable 01:14, how does ſhe flince I went ? 

Fd, Since you went, my Suit 
Man. Olmia, T fay, is the well ? 

Wid, My Suit, if you had not rcturn'd 
Mair. Dam your Suit, how docs your Couſin Olivia ? 
#14, My Suit, I ſay, had been quite loſt 3 but now 
_ But now, where is O/ivza? in Town ? For: 

id, For to morrow we are to have a Hearing. 

wa Wou'd you'd Ict me have a Hearing to day. 


id, But why won't you hear me ? 
Man. 
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Man. Tam no Judge, and you talk of nothing but Suits 3 but , pray 
tell me, when did you ſee Olivia ? 

Id. Tam no Viliter, but a Woman of Buſineſs ; or,it I ever vilit,”tis 
only the Chaxcery-lane Ladies, Ladics towards the Law 3 and not any of 
your Jazy, good-tor-nothing Flirts, who cannot read Law-French,tho' a 
Gallant writit. But, as I was telling you, my Suit 

Man. Dam theſe impertinent, vexatious people of Buſineſs, of all 
Sexes 3 they are (till troubling theWorld with the tedious recitals of their 
Law-Suits : and one canno more ſtop their mouths, than a Wit's, when 
he talks of himfelt;z or an Intelligencer's, when he talks of other 
people | | 
Wil, And a pox of all vexatious, impertinent Lovers they are til! 
perplexing the World with the tedions Narrations of their Love-Suits, 
and Diſcourſes of their Miſtreſſes : You are as troubleſom to a poor 
Widow of Buſineſs, as a young Coxcombly Rithming Lover. 

Ma#. And thou art as troubleſom to me, as a Rook to a loling Game- 
ſter, or a young putter of Caſes to his Miſtreſs and Semplirels, who has 
Love in her head for another. 

Wid. Nay, ſince you talk of putting of Caſes, and will not hear me 
ſpeak, hear our Ferryalittle 3 let him pat our Caſe to you, for the Tryal's 
to morrow 3 and fincc you are my chict Witneſs, I wou'd have your mc- 
m.ory rcfreſh*d, and your judgment -int« rm'd, that you may not give youx 
evidence improperly. Speak out, Child. 

Fer. Yes, forſooth. Hemh! Hemh ! Job#-a-Stiles —— | 

Man. You may talk, young Lawycr, but I ſhall no more mind you, 
than a hungry Judge does a Cauſe, after the Clock has firuck One. 

Free. Nay, you'll ind him as peevith too. 

IV id. No matter. Ferry, go on. Do you obſerve it then, Sir, for I 
think I have ſeen you in a Gown once. Lord, I cou'd hear our ferry put 
Caſcs all day long ! Mark him, Sir. 

er, Tobn-a-Stiles ——— no—— There arc firſt, Fitz, Pere,and Ayle;--- 
No, no, Ayle, Pere, and Fitz , Ayle is ſeized in Fee of Biackaore 3 Fobn- 
a=Stiles difſeiſes Ayle z Ayle makes Claim, and the Diflciſor dycs 3 then 
the Ayle — no the Fitz, 


I 1d. No, the Pere, Sirrah. 
Fer. O, the Pere : ay, the Pere, Sir,and the Fitz. —— no the Ay!?; no, 


the Pere and the Fitz, Sir, and — 


Man. Dam Pere, Mere and Fitz, Sir. , 

Ig, No, you are out, Child 3 hear me, Captain then z there are Ayle, 
Pere and Fitz, Ayle is ſeiſed in Fee of Blackacrez and being {o f(cifcd, 
Jhbu-a+- Stiles diſſeiſes the Ayle , Ayle makes Claim, and the Ditlcilor 
dycs3 and then the Pere re-enters, the Pere Sirrh, the Pere---| To Jerry. 
And the F:tz enters upon the Pere, and the Ayle brings his Writ of Di(- 
_ n, in the Poſt ; and the Pere brings his Writof Diſſeizcn, in the Pere, 
an — — 


Man. Cauſt thou hear this fiuff, Freeman ? I cou'd as {con jultee F 
C 2 Who 
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v. 1101c noiſe of Flatterers at a great man's Levy in a morning 3 but thon 
halt ſcrvile complacency cnough to liften to a Quibling Stateſman, 'in diſ- 
grace, nay, and be betore hand with him, in laughing at his dull No-jeſt ; 
but I— | Offering to go out. 

id. Nay, Sir, hold. Where's the Sub-panz, Ferry ? 1 muſt ſerve 
you, Sir. You arc rcquir'd, by this, to give your teltimony 

Ma. T'll be forſworn, to be reveng'd on thee. | Ex.Manly,throwing 

away the Subpoena. 

Ii. Get you gone, for a Lawleſs companion. Come, Ferry, 1 had 
almofi forgot we were to mect at the Maſters at three: let us mind our 
buſineſs ſtill, Child. 

Fer. I, torſooth, cen ſo let's. 

Free. Nay, Madam, now I wou'd beg you to hear me a little, alittle 
of my buſinc(s, 

I id. 1 have buſineſs of my own calls mc away, Sir. 

Free, My bufincſs wou'd prove yours too, dear Madam, 

Ilid. Yours wou'd be ſome ſweet buſineſs, I warrant : What , *tis no 
Weftminſter- Hall buſineſs ? Wou'd you have my advice ? 

Free. No, faith, *tis a little 1Weſtminfter-Abby bufineſs; T wou'd have 
your conſent. 

IlVid. O fic, fie, Sir z to me ſuch diſcourſe, betore my dear Minor 
there! 

Fer. Ay, ay, Mother, he wou'd be taking Livery and Scizen of your 
Jointure, by digging the Tuzf but I'll watch your waters, Bully, ifac. 
Come away, V.other. [ Ex. Jerry, haling away his Mother, 


Manct Freeman : Enter to him Fidelia. 


Fid, Dear Sir, you have pity 3 beget but ſome in our Captain foy 
INC. 

Free, Where 1s he ? 

Fid. Within 3 ſwearing, as much as he did in the great ſtorm,and cur- 
ling you, and ſometimes finks into calms and: ſighs, and talks of his 
Ola, | 

Free, He wou'd never truſt me to ſec her : is ſhe handſom ? 

Fid. No, if you'll take my word 3 but FE am not a proper Judge. 

Free, What is ſhe? 

Fid. A Gentlewoman, I ſuppoſe, but of as mean a Fortune as Beautyz 
but her Relations wou'd not ſuffer her to go with him to the Indzes : and 
his averſion to this ſide of the World,together with the late opportunity 
of commanding the Convoy, wou'd not let him ſay here Jonger, tho- to 
en]oy her. 

Free. He loves her mightily then. 

Fid. Yes, ſo well, that the remainder of his Fortune ( I hear about 


fyc or (ix thouſand pounds ) he has tt her, in caſe he had dy'd by the 
Way, 
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way, or before ſhe cou'd prevail with her Friends to follow him, which 
he expected ſhe thou'd do 3 and has left behind him his great boſom 
Friend to be her Convoy to him. 

Free. What Charms has ſhe for him, if ſhe be not handſom ? 

Fid. He fancies her, I ſuppoſe, the onely Woman of Truth and Sin- 
cerity in the World. | 

Free, No common Beauty, I confeſs. 

F:d, Or cle ſure he wou'd not have truſted her with fo great a ſhare 
of his Fortunc, in his abſence; I ſuppoſe ( ſince his late lo(s ) all he 
has. 
Free, Why, has heleft it in her own daſtody 2 

Fid. lam told ſo. 

Free, Then he has ſhew'd Love to her indeed, in leaving her, like an 
old Husband that dyes as ſoon as he has made his Wite a good Jointure 3 
but I'll go in to him,and ſpeak for you, and know more from him of his 
Olivite | ( Exit. 


Manet Fidelia ſola, 


Fid. His Olivia indeed, his happy Ola, 
Yet ſhe was left behind, when I was with him 3 
But ſhe was ne'r out of his mind or heart. 
She has told him ſhe lov'd him; I have ſhew'd it, 
And durſt not tell him fo,till T had done, | 
Under this habit, ſuch convincing Acts 
Ot loving Friendſhip for him, that through it 
He firſt might find out both my Sex and Love 
And, when I'd had him from his fair 0/zv1ia, 
And this bright World of artful Beauties here, 
Might then have hop*d, he wou'd have look'd on me 
Amongſt the ſooty Indians 3 and I cou'd 
To chooſe there live his Wife, where Wives are forc'd 
To live no longer, when their Husbands dye: 
Nay, what's yct worſe, to ſhare 'em whilſt they live 
With many Rival Wives. But here he comes, 
AndI muſt yet keepout of his ſight, not : : 
To loſe it for ever.. | Exit, 


Enter Manly and Freeman. 


Free, But pray what ſtrange Charms: has ſhe that cou'd make you 
love ? 


Man, Strange Charms indeed !: She has Beauty enough to call m__ 
- ltion 
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ſion her Wit or Virtue, and her Form wou'd make a ftarved Hermit a 
Raviſncr yet her Virtue, and Conduct, wou'd preſerve her trom the 
ſabtil Luſt of a pamper'd Prelate. She is ſo perfect a Beauty, that Art 
cou'd not better it, nor Aﬀecation deform it 3 yet all this is nothing. 
Her tongue as well as tace, ne*r knew artihce 3 nor ever did her words or 
looks contradict her heart : She is all truth, and hates the lying, masking, 
daubing World, as I do 3 for which I love her, and for which I think ſhe 
diſlikes not me': for ſhe has often ſhut out of her converſation for mine, 
the gaudy Auttcring Parrots of the Town, Apes, and Echoes of men 
only. and retus'd their common place pert chat, flattery, and ſubmiſhons, 
to be cntcrtain'd with my ſullen bluntneſs, and honeſt love. And,laſt of 
all, ſwore to me, ſince her Parents wou'd not ſuffer her to go with me, 
ſhe wou'd ſtay bchind for no other man 3 but follow me , without their 
leave. if not to be obtain'd. Which Oath — 

Free. Did you think ſhe wou'd keep ? 

Mai. Ycs; for ſhe is not (I tcll you )) like other Women , but can 
keep her promiſe, tho? ſhe hss ſworn to keep it 3 but, that ſhe might the 
better keep it, I left her the value of five or fix thouſand pound : for 
Womens wants are generally their moſt importunate Solicitors to Love, 
or Marriage. 

Fr.e. And Money ſ:mr.ons Lovers, more than Bcauty,and augments 
but their importunity, and their number 3 ſo makes it the harder for a 
Woman todeny *em. For my part, I am for the French Maxim, if you 
wou'd have your Female Subjects Loyal, keep *em poor : but , in ſhort, 
that your Miſtreſs may not marry, you have given her a Portion. 

M-#. She had given me her hcart firſt, and Iam fatish'd with the (e- 
curity 3 I can never doubt her truth and conltancy. 

Free. It ſecms you do, ſince you are fain to bribe it with Money. But 
how come You to be ſo difiident of the Man that fayes he loves you, and 
| 10t Goubt the Woman that ſayes it ? 

Ma. Tſhou'd (I confeſs ) doubt the Love of any other Woman but 
her, as T do the triendſhip of any other Man but him I have truſted 3 but 
I havc fuch proots of thcir taith, as cannot deccive me, 

Free, Cannot ! | 

Maz, Not but I know, that generally, no Man can be a great Enemy, 
but undcr the name of Friend 3 and it you are a Cuckold, it is your 
Fricnd only that makes you ſo 3 for your Enemy is not admitted-to your 
houſe: if youarechcated in your Fortune, *tis your Friend that does it 3 
{or four Enemy is not made your Trultce : if your Honour, or Good 
Name be injur d, *tis your Friend that docs it ſtil], becauſe your Enemy 1s 
rot bclicv'd againſt you. Therefore T rather chooſe to go where honeſt, 
downright Barbarity is protcſt z where men devour one another like ge- 
1crous hungry Lyons and Tygers,not like Crocodiles 3 where they think 
the Devil white, of our complexion, and I am already ſo far an Indian : 


Lut, if your weak faith doubts this miracle of a Woman , come along 
with 
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with me, and bclieve, and thou wilt find her ſo handſom, that thou, who 
art ſo much my Friend, wilt have a mind to lie with her, and fo will not 


fail to diſcover what her faith and thine is to me. 


Il hex we're in Love, the great Adverſity, 
Our Friends and Mijireſſes at once we try, 


Finis Actus Primir. 


——— 


ACE. 3 


Scene 1. 


MC 


M— 


Olivia's Lodging. 
Enter Olivia, Eliza, Lettice, 


Oliv, H, Couſin, what a World *tis we live in! Iam fo weary of ir. 
Eliz. Truly, Couſin, I can find no fault with it, but that we 
cannot alwayes live in't 3 for I can never be weary ot it. 

Oliv, O hideous ! you cannot be in carneſt ſure, when you lay you 
like the filthy-World, 

El:z. You cannot be in carneſt ſure, when you ſay you diſlike it. 

Oliv. You area very cenſ{orious Creature, I find. 

Eliz,, T muſt confeſs I think we Women as often diſcover where we 
love, by railing 3 as men when they lye,by their ſwearing and the World 
is but a conſtant Keeping Gallant, whom we fail not to quarrel with, 
when any thing croſſes us, yet cannot part with't for our hcarts. 

Lett, A Gallant indeed, Madam, whom Ladies firſt make jealous, and 
then quarrel with it for being ſo for if, by her indiſcretion , a Lady be 
talk'd of fora Man, ſhe cryes preſently, 'Ti4 a Cenſoriou World ; if, by her 
vanity, the Intrigue be found out, 'Tis a prying, malicious World ; it,by her 
over-fondneſs, the Gallant proves unconſiant, '74 a falſe World ; and if, 
by her nigardline(s, the Chambermaid tells, 'Ti4 a perfidious World : but 
that, I'm ſure, your Ladyſhip cannot ſay of the World yet , as bad as 

tis 

Oliv. But I may fay, *'Tis a very impertinent World, Hold your peace. 
And, Coutlin, if the World be a Gallant, *tis ſuch an qne as is my aver- 
tion. Pray name it no more. 

Eliz. But is it poſſible the World, which has ſuch variety of Charms 
for other Women, can have none for you ? Let's ſcee—firſt, what dye 
think of Drefling, and fine Cloaths ? 


Oliv, Drefling ! Fie, tie, 'tis my averfon. But, eome hither, you 
Dowdy 3 
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Powdy, methinks you might have open'd this Toure better : O hideous ! 
I cannot ſuffer it! d'ye (ee how't fits ? 

Eliz. Well enough, Couſin, if Drefling be your averſion, 

Oliv. Tis ſo: and for varicty cf rich Cloaths, they arc more my aver- 
{10n. 

Let. Ay, *tis becauſe your Ladyſhip waars 'em too long 3 for indeed a 
Gown , like a Gallant, grows one's averſion, by having too much of 
It. 

Oliz, Infatiable Creature ! I'll be (worn I have had this not above 
three daycs, Couſin, and within this month have made ſome ſix 
IN1OTC. | 

Eliz. Then your aycrhon to 'em is not altogether ſo great, 

Oliv. Alas ! 'tis for my Woman only I wcar em, Couſin. 

Let, It it be for me only, Madam, pray do not wear 'cm. 

Eliz, But what d ye think of Viſits Balls —- 

Olrv, O, I deteſt 'er. 

Eliz, Of Playcs ? 

Oli, 1 abominate 'em: filthy, obſcene, hidcous things ? 

Eliz, What ſay you to Maſquerading in the Winter, and Hide-park in 
the Summer ? 

Oliv, Tofipid pleaſurcs I taſte not. 

Eliz. Nay, if you are for more ſolid pleaſure,what think you of a rich, 


young Husband ? 
Oliv. O horrid ! Marriage ! what a pleaſure you have found out! I 


nauſcate it of all things. 

Let, But what docs.your Ladyſhip think then of a liberal, handſom, 
young, Lover ? 

Oliv. A handſom, young Fellow, you Impudent ! Be gone, out of my 
light 3 name a handſom young Fellow to mc! Foh, a hideous handſom 
young Fellow I abominate. [ Spits, 

E !;z. Indeed ! But lct's (ce will nothing pleale you ? what d'ye 
think of the Court ? 

Oliv, How ? the Court! the Court, Coufin ! my averſion, my aver- 
ſion, my averſion of all avcrhons. 

Fiz. How ? the Court ! where 

Oli Where Sincerity is a quality as out of faſhion, and as unproſpes 
rous, as Baſhfulnc(s; I cou'd not laugh at a Quibble, tho it were a fat 
Privy Counſellor'sz nor praiſea Lord's ill Verſes, tho I were my felt the 
Subje 3 nor an old Lady's young, looks, tho'T were her Woman 3 nor 
fit toa vain young Simile-maker, tho he flatter 'd me: In ſhort,I cou'd not 
glotc upon a man when he comes intoa Room.and laugh at him when he 
gOCS Out I cannot, rail at the abſent, to flatter the ſtanders by , 
" FORY 

ji Eliz, Well, but Railing now is ſo common, that *tis no more Malice, 
| but the faſhion 3 and the abſent think they are no more the worſe for be- 
ing rail'd at, than the preſent think thev are the better for being flat- 


| | tcr'd : and for the Court—- O!.w, 
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Oliv. Nay, donot defend the Court 3 for you'll make me rail at it, like 


a truſting Citizen's Widow. 
Eliz, Orlike a Holborn Lady, who cou'd not get into the laſt Ball,or 


was out of conntenance,in the Drawing-room the laſt Sunday of her 


appcarance there; for none rail at the Court, but thole who cannot get 
into it, or elſe who are ridiculous when they are there : and I ſhall ſuſ- 
pe you were laugh'd at, when you were lalt there, or wou'd be a Maid 


ot Honour. 
Oliv, Ta Maidof Honour ! To be a Maid of Honour were yet of all 


things my averſion. 

Eliz, In what ſenſe am I to underſfind you ? But,in fine, by the word 
Avcrhon, I'm ſure you diſſemble; for I never knew Woman yet that 
us*'d it, who did not. Come, our tongues belie our hearts,more than our 
Pocket-glaſſes doour faces ; but methinks we ought to leave off diſſemb- 
ling, ſince *tis grown of no uſe to us 3 for all wiſe obſervers underſtand 
us now adayes, as they do Dreams, Almanacks, and Ditch Gazets,by the 
contrary : And a Man no more believes a Woman, when the fayes ſhe has 
an Averſion for him, than when ſhe ſayes ſhe'll Cry out. 

Oliv, O filthy, hideous ! Peace, Coulin, or your diſcourſe will be my 


Averſton 3 and you may believe me. 
_ Eliz, Yes for, if any thing be a Womans Averſion,'tis P lain-dealing 


from another Woman : and perhaps that's your quarrel to the World 
for that will talk, as your Woman ſaycs. 

Oliv. Talk not of meſure'; for what Men:do Fconverſe with ? what 
Vilits do Tadmit ? 


Enter Boy. 


Boy, Here's the'Gentleman to wait upon you, Madam. 

Oliv. On me! you little, unthinking Fop , d'ye know what you 
ſay ? 
Boy. Yes, Madam, 'tis the Gentleman that comes cvcry day to you, 
who— 

O01iv. Hold your peace, you heedleſs little Animal, and get you gone. 
This Countrey Boy, Couſin, takes my Dancing-maſter, Taylor , or tne 
ſpruce Millener, for Viliters. | [_ Exit Boy. 

Let. No, Madam, *tis Mr. Novel, I'm ſure, by his talking fo loud : 1 
know his voice too, Madam. | | 
_ Olin, You Know nothing, you Buffie-headed, ſtupid Creature you 3 
you wou'd make my Coulin bclieve I receive Vilits': but if itbe Mr, — 
what did you call him ? 

Let, Mr. Novel, Madam, he that af droge 

Oliv. Hold your peace, 1'll hear no more of him 3 but'if it be your 
Mr. ( Ican't think of his nath@again ) I ſuppoſehe has follow'd 
my Could hither. 8 VSH UL BST ICY To 2 NNN 
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El:z,. No, Coufin,I will cot rob you of the Honour of the Viſit: *tis.to 
you, Coulin, for I know him not. | 

Oliv, Nor did I ever hear of him before, upon my Honour, Couſin 3 
beſides, ha'nt I told you, that Viſits, and the bukineſs of Viſits, Flattery, 
and DctraQion, are my Averſion ? D'yc think then I wou'd-admit ſuch 
a Coxcomb as he is ? who,rather than not rail,will rail at the. dead, whom 
none ſpeak ill ofz and, rather than not flatter, will flatter the. Poets of 
the Age, whom none will flatter 3 who affects Novelty as much as the 
Faſhion, and is as fantaſtical as changeable, and as well known as the 
Faſhion 3 who likes nothing, but what is new 3 nay, wou'd chooſe to 
have his Friend, or his Title , a new. one. In fine, he is my Aver- 
{10N. 

Eliz I find you do know him , Couſin 3 at leaſt, have heard of 
him 

Oliv. Yes, now I remember, I have heard of him. 

Eliz, Well; but, fince he is ſuch a Coxcomb, for Heav'ns ſake, let 
him not come up : tell him, Mrs. Lettzce, your Lady is not within. 

Oliv. No, Leitice, tcll him, my Coufin is here, and that he may come 
ups for, notwithſtanding I deteſt the ſight of him,you may like his con- 
verſation 3 and tho' I wou'd uſe him ſcurvily, I will not be rude to you, 
in my own Lodging 3 fince he has follow'd you hither, let. him come up, 
I ſay. 

liz. Very fine! Pray let him go to the Devil, I ſay, for me: I know 
him not, nor deſire it. Send him away, Mrs. Lettice. 

Oliv, Upon my word, ſhe ſha*nt: T-mulſt diſobey your commands, to 
comply with your deſires. Call him up, Leztice, 

Eliz. Nay , I'll ſwear ſhe ſhall not ſir on that Errand, [ Holds 

Lettice.. 

Oliv. Well then, I'll call him my elf for you, ſince you will have it fo. 

Mr, Novel, | Calls out at the dior | Sir, Sir. 


Extcr Noycl. 


Novel. Madam, I beg your pardon, perhaps you were bukie ; I did not: 
think you had company with you. 


Eliz. Yet he comes to me, Couſin ! [ Aſide, 
Olzw,— Chairs there. { They fit, 


Nov. Well, but Madam, d'ye know whence I come now ? 

Oliv. From ſome-melancholy place IL warrant, Sir, fince they have loſt 
your good company. 

Eliz, So. 

Novel. From a place, where they have treated me, at dinner, with ſo 
much civility. and kindneſs, a pox on *em,that I cou'd hardly get away to 
you, dear Madam. as 

Qlip, You have a way with you ſo new, and obliging, Sir. _ 
Eliz, 
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 'Eliz. You hate Flattery, Couſin ! [_ Apart to Olivia, 

Nov. Nay faith, Madam, d'ye think my way new ? then you arc oblts 
ging, Madam. I mult confeſs, I hate imitation, to do any thing like 
other people : all that know me, do me the Hc zour to ſay, I am an Orj- 
ginal Faith 3 but as I was ſaying, Madam,I have been treated to day,with 
all the ceremony and kindneſs imaginable , at my Lady Autums 3 but 
the nauſeous old Woman at the upper end of her Table —— 

Oliv. Revives the old Grecian cuſtom , of ſerving in a Deaths head 
with their Banquets. | 

Nov. Hah, ha ! fine,juſt ifaith 3 nay, an1 new : *tis like eating with 
the Ghoſt in the Lzbertinez ſhe wou'd frighten a Man from her dinner, 
with her hollow invitations, and ſpoil one's ſtomach — 

Oliv, To Meat, or Women. I deteſt her hollow cherry cheeks ſhe 
looks like an old Coach new painted : affefting an unſcemly (mugnels, 
whilſt ſhe is ready to drop in pieces. 


Eliz, You hate DetraQion I (ee, Couſin ! [ Apart to Olivia. 
Nov. But the filly old Fury, whilſt ſhe affects to look like a Woman of 
this Age, talks — | 


Oliv, Lixeone of the laſt z and as paſſionately as an old Courtier, who 
has out-liv'd his Office, 

Nov. Yes, Madam, but pray let me give you her character. Then, (tc 
ncver counts her age by the ycars, but — 

Oliv. By the Maſques ſhe has liv'd to ſee. , 

Nov. Nay then, Madam, I ſee you think a little harmlcſs railing too 
great a pleaſure for any but your ſelf, and therefore I've done. 

Oliv, Nay, faith, you ſhall tell me who you had there at dinner, 

Nov. It you wou'd hear me, Madan. 

Oliv, Moſt patiently : ſpeak, Sir. 

Nov. Then, we had her daughter — 

Oliv. Ay, her daughter, the very diſgrace to good cloaths, which ſhe al- 
waycs wears, but to heighten her deformity, not mend it 3 for ſhe is (till 
moſi ſplendidly, gallantly,ugly, and looks like an 11! piece of daubing in a 
rich Frame. 

Nov. So ! But have you done with her, Madam ? And can you ſpare 
her to me alittle now ? 

Oliv, Ay, ay, Sir. 

Nv. Then, ſheis like— 

Oliv. She is, you'd ſay, like a City Bride, the greater Fortune , but 
not the greater Beauty, for her dreſs. 

Nov, Well: yet have you done, Madam ? Then, ſhe 

Oliv, Then ſhe beſtows as unfortunately on her face all the graccs in 
faſhion, as the languiſhing eyc, the hanging or pouting lip 3 but as the 
Fool is never more provoking than when he aims at Wit, the jI-favox d 
of our Scx are never more nauſegys than when they wou'd be Beautics, 
adding to their natural deformify&"the artificial uglinels of affecta» 
tion, Ys 
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F 1iz. So, Coulin, I find one may have a collection of all ones acquain- 
tanccs Pictures as well at your houſe, as at Mr. Lely's ; only the diffe- 
rencc is, there we find 'em much hand{omer than they arc,and like 3 here, 
much uglicr, and ke: and you are the firit of the protcilion of Pjcture- 
drawing I cver knew without flattery. | 

O1ir, I draw after the Life 3 do no Body wrong, Couſin. 

E!:z, No, you hate flattery and detraction ! 

Oliv, But, Mr. Novel, who had you beſides at dinner ?* 

Nw. Nay:, the Devil take ye it I tell you, unlefs you will allow me 
the priviledge of railing in my turn 3 but, now I think on't, the Women 
ought to be your Province, as the Men are mine: and you muſt know, we 
had him whom —— 

Oliv. Him, whom — 

Nov. What? Invading me already ? And giving the character,befare 
you know the Man ? 

Eliz, No, that is not fair, tho? it be uſual. 

Oliv, I beg your pardon, Mr. Novel, pray, go on. 

Ncv. Then, Ifay, we had that familiar Coxcomb, who is at home 
whereſoe're he comes. 

Oliv. Ay, that Fool 


Nor, Nay then, Madam, your Servant: I'm gone. Taking a Fool - 


out of ones mouth, is worſe than taking the Bread out of ones mouth. 
Oliv. T've done, your pardon, Mr Novel, pray procced. 
Nov. Ifay, the Rogue, that he may be the onely Wit in company, will 
Ict no Body elſe talk, and — 


Oliv. Ay, thoſe Fops who love to talk all themſelves, are of all things . 


my Avcrion. 

Nov. Then you'll let me ſpeak, Madam, ſure. The Rogue,I ſay,will 
force his Jeſt upon you 3 and I late a Jeſt that's forc'd upon a Man, as 
much as a Glaſs. 

Eliz. Why, I hope, Sir, he docs not expect a Man of your temperance 
:njeſting ſhow'd do him reaſon ? 

Nov, What, interruption from this fide too ! I'muſt then 

[ Offers to riſe, Olivia holds hin. 

Oliv. No, Sir— You muſt know, Coulin, that Fop he means, tho* he 
talks only to be commended, will not give you leave to do't. 

Nov. But, Madam 

Oliv. He a Wit ! hang him, he's only an Adopter of ſiragling Jeſts, 
and fatherleſs Lampoons 3 by. the credit of which, he cats at good Ta- 


bles, and o, like the barren Beggar-woman., lives by borrow'd Chil- 
dren. 


Nov. Madam 


Oliv. And never was Author of any thing, but his News z but that is 


fill all his own. . 

Nov. Madam, pray — 
Qliv. An etexnal Babler 3 and makes no more uſe. of. his-cars, than a 
Man. 


- 
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Man that ſits at a Play by his Miſtreſs, or in Fop-corner : he's, in fine, 
baſe detraCting Fellow, and is my. Averfion. But who elſe pr'ythce, 
Mr. Novel, was there with you? Nay, you ſha'nt ſtir. 

No», I beg your pardon, Madam, I cannot ſtay in any place, where 
Fm not allow*d a little Chriſtian liberty of railing. | 

Olir, Nay, pr'ythee, Mr. Novel, ſtay 3 and, tho you ſhou'd rail at me, 
I wou'd hear you with patience: pr'ythee who elſe was there with 
you ? 

Norv. Your Servant, Madam. 

Oliv, Nay, pr'ythee tell us, Mr. Novel, pr*ythce do. 

Nov. We had no Body clfe. 

Oliv. Nay, faith I know you had. Come, my Lord Plaufible was 
there too, who is Coulin, a — 

Eliz. You nccd not tell me what he is,Couſin 3 for I know him to be 
a civil, good-natur*d, harmleſs Gentleman , that ſpeaks well of all the 
World, and isalwayes in good humor, and —- 

Oliv. Hold, Couſin, hold , I hate DetraCtion 3 but I muſt tell you, 
Coulin, his civility, is cowardicez his good nature, want of wit and 
has neither courage, or. ſenſe to rail: And for his being alwayes in hu- 
mox, *tis becauſe he is never diſſatish'd with himſelf. In fine, he is my 
Averſion and 1 never admit his Vifits beyond my Hall. 

Nov. No, he viſit you ! -Dam him, cringing, grinning Rogue 3 it I 
ſhou*d ſee him coming upto you, I wou'd make bold to kick him down 
again. Ha! — 


Exter my Lord Plauſible. 


My dear Lord, your moſt humble Servant. 
[ Riſes, and ſalutes Plauſible, and kiſſes him. 

Eliz. So! Ifind kiſſing and railing ſucceed each other with the angry 
Men, as well as with the angry Women 3 and their quarrels are like Love- 
quarrels, ſince abſence is the only cauſe of them 3 for, as ſoon as the Man 
appears again, they are over. [ Aſide, 

L. Plauſ. Your moſt faithful, humble Servant, generous Mr. Novel 3 
and, Madam, I am your eternal Slave, and kifs your fair hands 3 which I 
had done ſooner, according to your commands, but — 

Oliv, No cxcules, my Lord. 

Eliz. What, you ſent for him then, Couſin ? vs 

Nov, Ha ! invited ! Aſide. 

Oliv. Tknow you muſt divide your ſelf; for your good company is too 
general a good, to be ingrols'd by any particular Friend. 

L. Planſ. O | ord, Madam, my company ! your moſt obliged, faithful, 
humble Servant 3 but I cou'd have brought you good company indced,for. 
I parted at your door with two of the worthic{t, brayeſt Men — 

Oliv, Who were they, my Lord ? - 

+\ 0VUs 


23 THE PL AIN-DEALER. 


Nov. Who do you call the worthieſt, bravieſt men, pray ? 

L. Plauſ. Othe wiſelt, bravelt Gentlemen ! Men ot ſuch Honour,and - 
Virtuc ! of ſuch good qualitics !-ah — 

Eliz, This is a Coxcomb, that ſpeaks ill of all people a diflerent way, 
and Libcls every body with dull praiſe, and commonly in the wrong 
place, ſo makcs his Panegyricks abutive Lampoons. | Aſide. 

Oliv.. But pray let me know who they were. | 

L. Planſ. Ah! ach patterns of Heroick Virtue | ſuch —— 

Nov. Well, but who the Devil were they? © 

L. P!anſ. The honour of our Nation, the glory of our Age, ah ! I 
cou'd dwell a Twelvemonth on thcir praiſe 3 which indeed I might ſpare 
by tclling their names : Sir Fobu Current, and Sir Richard Conrt> 
title. 

Now, Conrt-Tule! Hah, ha. 

Olir, And Sir foha Current ! Why will you keep ſuch a Wretch com- 
pany, my Lord ? 

I. Pl/auſ. Oh, Madam, ſcrioufly you arc a little too ſevere; for he is a 
Man of unqueſtion'd reputation in every thing,. 

Or, Yes, becauſe he endeavors only with the Women, to paſs for a 
Man ot Courage 3 and with the Bullics, for a Wit 3 with the Wits, for 
a Man of Buſineſs; and with the Men oft Bulincls, for a Favourite ar 
Court 3 and at Court, for good City {ccurity. | 

Now, And, for $7r Richard, he —— 

IL. Plauſ; He loves your choice, pick'd company 3 perſons that —— 

O/;, He loves a Lord indeed 3 but — 

Nov. Pray, dear Madam, Iet mc have but a bold ſtroke or two at his 
Picture. Helovcsa Lord, as you ſay, tho'— | 

_ Oliv. Tho! he borrow*d his Money, and nc'r paid him again. 

Nov. And wou'd beſpeak a place three days before at the back-end of 
a Lords Coach, to Hide-Park, 

L. Planſ. Nay, i faith, i faith, you are both too ſevere. 

Oliv, Then, to ſhew yct more his paſſion for quality, he makes Love 
fo that fulſom Coach-load of Honour, my Lady Goodly ;, tor he is always 
2t hcr Lodging. 

L. Plax/. Bccauſe it is the Conventickle-Gallant, the Mceting-houlſe 
ot all the fair Ladies, and glorious Supcrfine Beautics of the 
Town. 

Nov, Very fine Ladics ! there's firſt — 

Ol:v, Her Honour, as fat as an Hoſteſs, 

I. P/au/. She is ſorcthing plump indeed, a goodly, comly, gracetul 
PCr30Ns | 

Nov. Then there's my Lady Frances, what d'ye call'er? as ug- 
þ | m—— 

Ol:v. As a Citizens lawfully begotten daughter. 

L. Plauf; She has wit inabundance; and the handſcmeſt hcel, elbow. 
and tip ot an car, you evcr ſaw. 

Nov, 


SK 
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Nov, Heel, and elbow ! hah, ha! And there's my Lady Betty you 
know — 

Oliv. As fluttiſh , and. ſlatternly, as an Iriſh Woman bred in 
France. 

5 Plauſ. Ah, all ſhe hashangs with a looſe Air indeed, and becoming 

ISCnce. 

"Eb. ' You ſee all faults with Lovers cycs, Ifnd, my Lord. 

L. Plauſ. Ah, Madam, your moſt obliged, faithful, humble Servant to 
command ! But you can ſay nothing ſure againſt the Supertine 
Miſtreſs — 

Oliv. Iknow who you mean. She isas cenſorious and detraQting a 
Tade, as a ſuperannuatced Sinner. 

L. Plauſ. She has a ſmart way of Railery, 'tis confeſt» 

Nov. And then, for Mrs. Gridelixe, 

L. Plauſ. She I'm ſure is — | 

Oliv. One that never ſpoke ill of any body, 'tis confeſt ; for ſhe is as 
filent in converſation as a Countrey Lover, and no better company than a 
Clock, or a Weather-gla(s for it ſhe ſounds, *tis but once an hour , to 
put you in mind of the time of day, or.to tell you 'twill. be cold or hot, 
rain or.{now.. 

L. Plauſ. Ah, poor creature ! ſhe's extremely good and modeſt. 

Nov. And for Mrs. Bridlechin, ſhe's: 

Oliv, As proyd, as a Churchman's Wife. 

L. Plauſ. She's a Woman of great ſpirit and honour , and will not 
make her ſelf cheap, 'tis-true. 

Av. Then Mrs. Hoyden, that calls all people by. their Sirnames ; and 
1S— 

Oliv, As familiar a Duck —- 

Nov. As an Afctreſs in the Ty ring-room. There I was once before- 
hand with you, Madam. 

i. Plauſ.. Mrs. Hoyden ! A poor, affable, good-natur' d Soul ! But the 
Divine Mrs. Trifle comes thither too*; ſure her beauty, virtue and con- 
duct, you can ſay nothing too. 

Oliv, No |! 

Nov. No ! — pray let me ſpeak, Madam. 

_ Firſt, can any one be call'd beautiful that ſquints ? 

L. Plauſ. Her eyes languiſh a little, I own. 
” Nov, Languiſh ! hah, ha. 

Oliv. Languiſh ! Then, for her conduct, ſhe was ſeen at the Countrey 
Wife, after the fixlt day. There's for you, my Lord. 

L. Plauſ.. But, Madam, ſhe was not ſeen to uſe her Fan all the Play 
long, turn aſide her. head, or by a conſcious bluſh, diſcover more guilc 
than modeſty. 

Oliv. Very tine ! then; you think a Woman modeſt, that ſees the hi- 
deous Corntrey Wife, without bluſhing, .c Cr publiſhing her deteſtation of 
it? D'ye hear him, Couſin ? # 

Þ 


love with the Play : I ſay, the lewdcſt, filthieft thing, is his Cha 3 nay, 


24 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Eliz. Yes; and am, T muſt confc(s, fomething of his opinion , and 
think that as an over=conſcious Fool at a Play, by endeavouring to 
thew the Author's want of Wit, expoſes his own to-more cenſare : (© 
may a Lady call her own modelty in queltion, by publickly cavilling with 
the Pocts 3 for all thoſe grimaces of honour, and artihcial modeſty, di(- 
parage a Woman's rcal Virtue, as much as the uſe of white and red docs 
the natural complexion 3 and you mult uſe very,very little,if you wou'd 
have it thought your own. 

Oliv, Then you wou'd have a Woman of Honour with paſſive looks, 
cars, and tongue, undergo all the hideous obſcenity ſhe hears at nafty 
Plays ? 

E!:z, Truly 1 think a Woman betrays her want of modeſty,by ſhew-. 
ing it publickly in a Play-houſe, as much as a Man does his want of 
courage by a quarr<l there 3 for the truly modett and ftout ay leaft , and 
arc Jealt exceptious, cſpecially in publick, | 

Oliv. O hideous! Couſin, this cannot be your opinion 3 but you arc 
one of thoſe who have the confidence to pardon the filthy Play. 

El:z, Why, what is there of ill in't, ſay you ? | 

Ow, O he, he, fie, wou'd you put me to the bluſh anew ? call all the 
blood into my face again ? But, to ſatisfic you then, firſt, the clandeſtine 
ob{cemity in the very name of Horner. 

:1:z. Truly, tis ſo hidden, I cannot find it out, Tconfeſs: 

Oliv. O horrid ! docs it not give you the rank conception, or image of 
a Goat, a Town-bull, or a Satyr? nay, what is yet a filthier image than 
all the relt, that of an Eunuch ? 

Eliz, What then ? I can think of a Goat,a Bull,or Satyr, without any 
hurt. 

O17, I, but, Couſin, one cannot ſtop there. 

E /iz,. I can, Coulin. 

Oliv. O no ſor when you have thoſe filthy creatures in your head 
once, the next thing you think, is what they doz as their dcfiling of 
honcſt Mens Beds and Couches, Rapes upon fleeping and waking Coun- 
trcy Virgins, under Hedges, and on Haycocks : nay, farther— 

E1iz, Nay, no farther, Couſin, we have enoughof your Coment on tle 
Play, which will make me more aſham*d than the Play it (elf. 

0!iv. O, believe me, 'tis a filthy Play, and you may take my word for 
a tilthy Play, as ſoon as anothers 3 but the filthicft thing in that Play , or 
any other Play, is — 

Eliz, Pray keep it to your (elf, if it be ſo. 

Oliv. No, faith, you ſhall know it, I'm reſolv'd to make you ont of 


I will never forgive the beaſtly Author his China © he has quite taken 
away the reputation of poor China it ſelf, and ſully'd the moſt innocent 
and pretty Furniture of a Ladies Chamber 3 inſomuch, that I was fain 
to break all my dcfil'd Veſſcts, You ſee I have none leftz nor you, I 


hopc. | | 
4 Eliz, 


— 
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Fliz. You'll pardon me, I cannot think the worſe of my Ch: , foi 
that of the Play-houſe. 

Oliv. Why, you will not keep any now ſure ! *tis now as unht an or- 
nament for a Ladies Chamber, as the Pictures that come from 1taly, and 
other hot Countries, as appears by their nudities, which I alwayes cover, 
or ſcratch out, whereſoc*re I find 'em. But China ! out vpon't, filthy 
China, naſty, debauch'd China ! 

Eliz, All this will not put me out of conceit with Chinz, nor the 
Tlay, which is Acted to day, or another of the ſame beaſtly Author's, as 
you call him, which I'll go ſee. 

Oliv. You will notAure ! nay, you ſha*not venture your reputation by 
going, and mine by leaving me alone with two Men here : nay , you'll 
diſoblige me for ever, if — [ Pulls ber back. 

. Eliz. I ſtay !— your Servant. [_ Exit Eliza, 

Oliv. Well — but my Lord, tho' you juſtifie every body, you cannot 

-n earneſt uphold fo beaſtly a Writer, whoſe Ink is fo {mutty, as one may 
ay. 

| *. Plauſ. Faith, I dare ſwear the poor Man did not think to diſoblige 
oy Ladies, by any amorous, ſoft, paſſionate , luſcious ſaying in his 
- Py. - p 

Oliv, Foy, my Lord 3 but what think you, Mr. Novel, of the Play ? 
tho? I know you are a Friend toall that are anew. 

Nov. Faith, Madam, I muſt confeſs, the new Plays wou'd not be the 
worſe for my advice, but I cou'd never get the lilly Rogues, the Poets, to 
mind what I ſay 3 but I'll tell you what counſel I gave the ſurly Fool you 


ſpeak of. 


Oliv. What was't? 
Nov. Faith, to put his Play into Rithme 3 for Rithme,you know,otten 


makes myſtical Nonſence paſs with the Criticks for Wir, and a double 
meaning ſaying with the Ladies, for ſoft, tender, and moving patſion. 
Bur, now I talk of paſſion, I ſaw your old Lover this morning 
Captain — [ Whiſpers. 


Enter Captain Manly, Freeman and Fidelia ſtanding behind. 


Oliv. Whom ?—nay, you need not whiſper. 

Man. We are luckily got hither unobſerv'd : How ! in a cloſe 

oion with theſe ſupple Raſcals, the Out-calts of Semplircfics 
ops * 

Free, Faith, pardon her, Captain, that, fince ſhe cou*d no longer be en- 
tertain'd with your manly bluntneſs, and honeſt love, ſhe takes up with 
the pert chat and common place flattery of theſe fluttering Parrots of the 
Town, Apes and Echoes of Men only. 

May. Do not you, Sir, play the Echo too , mock me, dally with my 


own words, and ſhew your (elf as impertinent as they are. 
E Free, 
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Fr, Nav, Captain— 

Fil. Nay. Licutcnant, do not excuſe hcr , methinks ſhe looks very 
kindly vpon *cm both, and ſcems to be pleas' d with what that Fool there 
ja'cs to hcr, 

Max. You lyc, Sir, and hold your peace, that F may not be provok'd 
to give j 18 a Forle reply. 
(es return'd, d'yeſay! And is he ſafe? 
. My Lord faw him too. Heark you, wy Lord. {| Whiſpers #9 
Plauſtble. 
>1:z. She yet ſeems concern'd for my fſafcty , and perhaps they are ad-- 
mitted now here but for their news of me 3 .for Intelligence indeed is the 
common Paſsport of nauſcous Fools, when they go their round of good 
Tables and Houſes. [ Afide, 

Oliz, 1 heard of his fighting only, without particulars, and confeſs I 
= alwayes lov'd his Brutal courage, becauſe ic made me hope it might "id 
mc ot his more Brutal love, 

Man. What's that? [ Apart, 

Oliv. But is he at laſt return'd, d'ye ſay, nnhurt ? 

Nov. Ay faith, without doing kis buſineſs 3 for the Rogue has been 
thcſe two years pretending to a wooden Leg, which he wou'd take from 
Fortune, as kindly, as the Staff of a Marſhal of France, and rather read. 
his name in a Gazet—— 

Oliv. Than in the Entail of a good Eſtate. 

Man, So !— [ Aſide. 

Nov. T have an Ambition, E muſt confeſs, of loling my. heart, before 
{uch a fair Enemy as your ſelf, Madam 3 but that filly Rogues ſhou'd be 
ambitious of Jofing their Arms, and— 

Oliv. Looking like a pair of Compaſſes. | 

Nov. But he has no uſe of his Arms, but to ſet 'em on Kimbow:; for w 
ncvcr pulls off his Hat, at leaſt not to me, I'm ſure; for you mult know, 
Madam, he has a fanatical hatred to good company : he can't abide 
ine. 

L. Plauſ. O, be not ſo ſevere to him, as-to ſay he hates good companyz. 
tor I aſſure you he has a great refpect, eſteem and kindnels for me: 

Mar. That kind,civil Rogue has ſpoken yet ten thouſand times worſe 
of me, than t*other. 

Oliv. Wcll, if he be return'd, Mr. Novel, then ſhall I be peſter'd again 
with his boiſtrous Sca-love; have my Alcove ſinell like a Cabin , my 
Chamber pertum'd with his Tarpaulin Brandenburgh, and hear vollies of 
Brandy ſighs, enough to make a Fog in ones Room. Foh! I hate a 
Lover that {mells like Thames-ſtreet / 

Man. I can bear no longer, and need hear no more. [ Afide. 
But, ſince you have theſe two Pulviltio Boxes, theſe Eſſence Bottles, this 
pair of Musk-Cats here, I hope I may venture to come yet nearer you. 

Oliv. Overheard us then 


Nov, I hope he heard me not. : [ Aſide. 
L. Plauf. 


THE PLAIN-DEALER 37 


L. Plaxſ. Noft noble and heroick Captain, your moſt eblig'd, faithful, 
humble Servant. 
Nov. Dear Tar, thy humble Servant. 
Man. Away — Madam 
Oliv, Nay, I think I have fitted you for liftning, 
[ Thrafis Novcl and Plauſible on each fide. 
Men. You have fitted me, for believing you cou'd not be fickle , tho? 
you were young, z cou'd not diſſemble Love, tho*' twas your interoſt 3 nor 
be in vain, tho* you were handſom 3 nor break your promiſe, tho to a 
parting Lover 3 nor abuſe your belt Friend,tho? you had Wit : but I take 
not your contempt of me worſe, than your eſteem, or civility for theft 
things here, tho' you know *cm. 
Nov. Things ! 
L. Plan. Let the Captain Railly a litcle. 
Man. Yes, things : cagſt thou be angry, thou thing ? 
| Coming up ts Novel. 
Nav. No, fince my Lord ſayes you ſpeak in Raillery 3 for , tho' your 
Sea-raillery be ſomething rough, yet I confeſs we uſe one another to as 
bad every day, at Lockety, and never quarrel for the matter. 
L. Playſ. Nay, noble Captain, be not angry with him : A word with 
you, I beſeech you. — [| Whiſpers ts Manly. 
Oliv, Well, we Women, like the reſt of the Cheats of the World, 
when our Cullies or Creditors have found us out, and wil!,o>rcan truſt no 
longer z pay Debts, and ſatistie Obligations, with 2 quarrel, the kindeſt 
Preſent a Man' can make to his Miſtreſs, when hecan make no more Pre- 
ſents : for oftentimes in Love, as at Cards, we are forc'd to play foul, on- 
ly to give over the games and uſe cur Lovers, like the Cards, when we 
can get no more by *em, throw *em up in a pet, upon the firſt | ag 
Aſtde. 
Man. My Lord, all that you have made me know by your whiſpering, 
which I knew'not before, is, that you have a ſtinking breath: there's a 
ſecret, for your ſecret. 
L. Plauſ. Plhaw ! pſhaw ! 1004 
Man. But, Madam, tell me, pray, what was*t, about this ſpark, cou'd 
take you? was it the: merit of his faſhionable impudence, the briskneſs 
of his noiſe, the wit of his laugh, his judgment,or fancy in his gar»iture? 
or was it a well-trin'd Glove, or the {centof :it that 'charm'd you ? 
Nov. Very well, Sir, 'gad* theſe Sea- Captains make- nothing'of dreſ- 
ſing : but let me rell- you, Sir; a man by: his drefs, as mich as by ary 


_ thing, ſhews his wit and judgment, nay; and his courage too. 


Free, How his courage, Mr. Novet ?| ; 
Nov. Why, tor example, by red Breeches. tuck'd up Hair or Perruitc,a 
grealie broad Belt, and now adayes' a ſhoxt 'Ewort!; 032 a4 
Max. Thy courage will appear more by thy Belt than thy Sword , I 
dare (wear. Then, Madam, for this gentle piece of courtehie, this Man 
af tame honour, what cou'd you find in hint? was it his __— 
| E 2 ected 
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f:.&ed tone ? his mannerly look ? his ſecond-hand flattery, the refuſe of 
thc Play houſe tiring-rooms ? or his flaviſh obſequiouſneſs, in watching 
at the door of your Box at the Play-houſe, for your hand to your Chair? 
Or [11S Janty wy ot playing with your Fan? or was It the Gunpowder 
ipot on his hand, or the Jewel in his ear, that purchas'd your heart ? 

Oliv, Good jealous Captain, no more of your — 

L. Plauf. No, lct him go on, Madam, for perhaps he may make YOu 
laugh : and I wou'd contribute to your plcaſure any Way. 

Man. Gentle Rogue ! 

Oliv. No, noble Captain, you cannot ſure think any thirg cou'd take 
me more than that heroick Title 07 yours, Captain 3 for you know we 
Women love honour inordinately. 

Naw, Hah, ha, faith ſhe is with thee, Bully, for thy Raillery. 

Alan, Faith fo ſhall I be with you, no Bully, for your grinning. 

| { 4fide to Novet. 

Oliv. Then, that noble Lyon-like mcen of yours, that Soldier-like 
weather beaten complexion, and that manly roughneſs of your voice 3 
how can they otherwiſe than charm us Women , who hate' Effemi- 
nacy |! 

Now. Hah, ha! faith I can't hold from laughing. 

Man. Nor ſhall I trom kicking anon. | Aſide to Novel. 

Oliv. And then, that Captain-like careleſneſs in your dreſs, but eſpe- 
cially your Scarf *twas jult ſuch another, only alittle higher ty'd, made 
me in love with my Taylor, as he paſt by my Window the laſt Training 
day 3 for we Women adore a Martial Man, and you have nothing want- 
ing to make you more one, or more agrecable, but a wooden Leg. ; 

L. Plauf. Nay, i'faith there your Ladyſhip was a Wag,and it was fine, 
juſt, and well Railly'd. + on 
Nov. Ay,ay, Madam, with you Ladics too, Martial Men muli needs 
be very killing, ro 

Man, Peace, you Bartholomew-PF air Buffoons 3 and be not you vain that 
theſc laugh on your fide, for they will laugh at their own dull jeſts ; but 
10 more of *cin, for I will only ſuffer now this Lady to be witty and 
merry, 

Oh. You wou'd not have your Panegyrick interrupted. I go on then 
to your humor. Is there any thing more agreeable, than the pretty ſul- 
lenneſs of that ? than the greatneſs of your courage ? which moft of all 
appears in your ſpirit of contradiction,for you darc give all Mankind the 
Lyc; and your Opinion is your onely Miſtreſs, for you renounce that 
too, when it becomes another Mans. 

+ Nov Hah, ha ! I cannot hold, I muſt laugh at thee Tar, faith ! 

1, Plauſ. And 'aith, dear Captain, I beg your pardon, and leave to 
faugh at you too, tho? T proteſt I mean you no hurt 3 but , whena Lady 
Kaillics, a tandcr by mult be complaiſant,and do her reaſon in laughing : 
Hah, ha. 


Man, Why, you impr dent, p tifal Wretches, 1 ou preſume ſure upon 
| Your 
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your Effeminacy to urge me 3. for you are in all things ſo like Women, that 
you may think it in me a kind of Cowardice to beat you. 

Oliv, No HeCtoring, good Captain. 

Max. Or, perhaps, you think this Ladies preſence ſecures you 3 but 
have a care, ſhe has talk'd her ſelf out of all the reſpe& I had for her 


and by uſing me ill before you, has given me a priviledgeof ufing you 


before her : but it you wou'*d preſerve your reſpect to. her, and not be 
beaten before her. go, be gone immediately. | 

Nov. Be gone ! what? 

L. Playſ. Nay, worthy, noble, generous Captain. 

Man. Be gone, I ſay. 

Nov. Be goneagain ! to us be gone! 

Man. No chattering, Baboons, inſtantly be gone . Or —— 

[ Manly puts 'em ont of the Room : Novel ſtruts, Plauſtble cringes. 

Nov. Well, Madam, we ll go make the Cards ready in your Bed-cham- 
ber 3 ſure you will not ſtay long with him. Ex. Plauſ Nov. 

Oliv, Turn hither your rage,good Captain Swagger-huff,and be ſaucy 
with your Miſtreſs, like a true Captain 3 but. be civil to your Rivals and 
Betters, and do not threaten any thing but me here 3. no, not ſo much as 
my Windows, nor do not think your ſelf in the Lodgings of oneof your 
Suburb Miſtreſſes beyond the Tower, | 

Man. Do not give me cauſe to think ſo, for thoſe leſs infamous 
Women part with their Lovers, juſt as you did from me, with unforc'd 
vows of conſtancy, and floods of willing tears but the fame winds bear 
away their Lovers, and their vows : And for their grief,it the credulous 
unexpected Fools return, they find new Comforters, freſh Cullies,ſuch as 
I found here. The mercenary love of thoſe Women too'ſuffer ſhipwrack, 
with their Gallants fortunes z now you have heard Chance has us'd me 


ſcurvily, therefore you do too. Well,-perſevere in your ingratitude,>, 


falthood, and diſdain 3 have conſtancy in ſomething, and I promiſe you 
to be as juſt to your real ſcorn, as I was to your feign'd love: And hence- 
forward will deſpiſe, contemn, hate, loath, and deteſt you, moſt faith- 
tully. : 


Exter Lettice, 


Oli. Get the Hombre Cards ready in the next Room, Lettice, artd--- 

" [ Yhiſpers to Lettice. 
Free, Bravely reſolv*d, Captain. 
Fid. And you'll be fure to;keep tour word, I hope, Sir. 
Man. I hope fo too. 


Fid. Do you but hope it, Sir? if you are not as good: as your word, | 


*twill-be the firſt time you ever brag'd ſure. 
. Man. She has reſtor*& my reaſon with my heart. 


Free, Bur, now you talk of reſtoring Captain, there are other won. 4 
| which, 
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which, negt to one's heart,one wou'd notmpart with ;'I mean your Jew- 
els and Money, which it ſeems ſhe has, Sir. | £2548 
Man, What's that to you, Sir ? | 
Free. Pardon me, whatſoeyer is yours, I have a ſhare in't, I'm ſure, 
which I will not loſe for asking,' tho' you may be tao generous, or too an- 


gry now to do't your (clt, 


Fid, Nay, thenT'll make bold to make my _ tO, 4 Oliv: 
011 gorHf Fowar IVIA2. 


Man. Hold, you impertinent, ofhcious Fops 
How have I been deceiv'd ! [ Aſide, 

Free. Madam, there are certain Appurtenances to a Lover's heart , 
calld Jew&s, which alwayes go alang with it. 

Fid. And which, with Lovers, have no value in themſdlves, but from 
the bcart they come with; oux Captain's, Madam, it ſeems you ſcorn to 
keep, and much more will thoſe worthleſs things without it, I am confi- 
dent. 

Olir, A Gentleman, ſo well made as you are, may be confident — us 
eafie Women cou'd not deny you any thing you ask, it *twere for your 
ſelf; but, fince *tis for another, I beg your leave to give him my Anſwer, 
( An agrecable yourg Fellow this! —— And wou'd not be my Aver- 
fion ! ) | Aſide. Þ Captain, your young Friend here has a very perſua= 
ding Face, I conteſs 3 yet You might have ask'd me your (elf, for thoſe 
Trifles you left with me, which ( heark you a little, for I dare truſt you 
with the ſecret : you are a Man of ſo much Honour I'm ſure; ) I fay 
then, not expecting your return, or hoping ever to {ee you again, I have 
dcliver'd your Jewels to - [_ Afrde to Man. 

Max. Whom®? 

Olrv, My Husband. 


May, Your Husband ! 
Oli. Ay, my Husband 3 for, ſince you cou'd leave me,I am lately,and 


privately marry*d to cne, who is a Man of fo much Honour ang. Expe- 
ricncc in the World, that I dare not ask him for your Jewels again, to re- 
ſtore *em to you 3 leſt ke ſhou'd conclude you never wou'd have parted 
with 'cm to me, on any other ſcore, but the exchange of my Honour : 
which rather than you'd lct me loſe, you'd loſc I m fure your ſelf, thoſe 
Trifles of yours. 

Max, Triumphant Impudence ! but marry'd too ! 

Oliz, O, ſpeak not (6 loud, my Servants know it not: I am marry'd 
there's no rclifting one's Deſtiny, or Love, you know. 

Man. Why, did you love him too ? | 

Oliv. Moſt paflionately 3 nay, love him now,tho' I have marry'd him, 
and heme: which mutual love, I hope you are toa good, too generous a 
Man to diſturb, by any future claim, or vitits tome. *'Tis true,he is now 
abſcnt in the Countrey,but returns ſhortly 3 therefore I beg of you, for 
your own caſe and gquict, and my Honqur , you will never fee me 
NOI. 

Mam. 


ky 
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Man. T with I never had (cen you. "3 2766 107 OG 

Oliv, But if ybu ſhou'd ever have any thing 16 ſaftb ihchercafeer; let 
chat young Gentleman there, be your Meſſenger. 

Man. You wou'd be kinder to him : I hind he ſhou'd be welcome, 
_ Oliv, Alas, his Youth wou'd keep thy Husband from ſuſpicions.and his 
viſits from ſcandal 3 for we Women may have pity for ſuch as he, but no 
love : And I already think you. do not well to (pirit him away to'Sca; and 
the Sea is already but too rich with the ſpoils of the ſhore. | 

Man, Trae peife& Woman ! —— Tf I cou'd fay any thing more it- 
jurious to her now, I worr'd 3 for I cou'd out-rail a 'bifk*d Whore, or a 
kick'd Coward : but, now I think on t, that were rather to diſcover my 
love, than hatred 3 and I muſt not talk, for ſomething I mult do, 


 Afide. 
Oliv. 1 think I have given him cnough of me now, never to be trou- 
bled with him again, — | [ Aſide. 


Enter Lettice, 


Well, Lettice, are the Cards and all ready within ? I come then Captain, 
I beg your pardon: You will not make one at Hombre ? 
Max. No , Madam, but I'll wifh you a little good lack before you 


$0. 
Oliv, No, if you wou'd haye me thrive, Curſe me 3 for that you'll do 
heartily, I ſuppoſe. : 

Man, Then, if you will have it fo, May all the Curſes light upon you, 
Women ought to fear,and you deſerve ; firlt may the Curſe of loving Play 
attend your fordid Covttouſneſs, and Fortune cheat you, by trulting to 
her, as-you have cheated mez the Curſe of Pride, or a good Reputation, 
fall on your Luſt ; the Curſe of Aﬀecation on your Beauty 3 the Curſe 
of your Husbands conipany on your Pleaſures 3.and the Curſe of your 
Gallant*s diſappointments in his abſence z and the Curſe of ſcortrj=alou- 
ſic, or deſpair, on-your love : and then the Curſe of loving on: 

Oliv. And, to requite al} your Curſes, Twill only return you your laſt 3. 
May the Curſe of loving me till, fall upon your proud hard heart, that 
cou'd be {6 crucl to mein theſe horrid Curſes :. but Heaven forgive you. 

Man. Hell, and the Devil, reward thee. ER 

Free. Well, you ſce now, Miſtrefles, like Friends, are loſt, by letting 
'em handle your Money 3 and moſt Women are ſuch kind of Wiccher 
who can have no power over a Man, unleſs: you give 'em Money 34 but ' 
when once they have gpt any from you, they neverleave you, till they. have 
all : therefore I never dare give a Womana farfhing, ' ' - ., © 

Man, Well, there is yet thiscomfort by loſing vides Morndy with one's . 
Miſtreſs, a Man out ot danger of getting another; of being made prize”. 
again by love 3 who, like a Pyrat, takes ot by ſpreading fa _—_— ;: 

| | Þ 
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but when once you have run your Ship aground,the treacherous Picaroon 
loofs, ſo by your ruine you fave your (elf from ſlavery at leaſt, 


= 


Enter Boy. 


Boy, Mrs. Lettice, here's Madam Blackacre come to wait upon her 
Honour. 

Man. D'ye hear that ? let us be gone, before ſhe comes 3 for hence for- 
'ward T'll avoid the wholedamn'd Sex for ever, and Woman asa {linking 
Ship. { Ex. Man, and Fid. 

Free, And T'll ſtay, to revenge on her your quarrel to the Sex ; for out 
of love to her Jointure, and hatred to buſineſs, I wou'd marry her, to 
make an end ot her thouſand Suits, and my thouſand engagements, ts 
the comfort of two unfortunate ſorts of peoplez my Plaintiffs, and her 
Defendants » my Creditors, and her Adverſarics: 
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Enter Widow Blackacre led in by Major Oldfox, and Jerry Blackacre fol- | 


lowing, laden with green Bags, 
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IV 1d, 'Tis an arrant Sca-Rufhan, but 1am glad I met with himatlaſt, 
to ſerve him again, Major, for the laſt ſervice was not good in Law. Boy, 
Duck, Ferry, where is my Paper of Memorandums ? give me Child : fo, 
W here is my Couſin Ol:via, now, my kind Relation ? 

Free, Here is one that wou'd be your kind Relation, Madam. 

IWid. What mean you, Sir ? 

Free. Why, faith ( to be ſhort ) to marry you, Widow. 

IWid, Is not this the wild rude perſon we ſaw at Captain Man!y's? 

Ferr. Ay, forſooth, an't pleaſe. 

IWid. What wou'd you ? what are you ? Marry me! 

Free. Ay faith, for I am a younger Brother, and you are a Widow. 

Iid. You are an impertinent perſon, and go about your buſineſs. 

Free. IT have none, but to marry thee, Widow. 

I id. But I have other buſineſs, I'd have you to know. 

Free, But you have no bulineſs anights, Widow 3 and I'll make you 
pleaſanter buſinels than any you have: for anights, I aſſure you, IT am a 
Man of great buſineſs 3 for the bulineſs 

Wid. Go, Im ſure you're an idle Fellow. 

Free. Try me but, Widow, and employ me as you find my abilitics, 
and induſtry. 

O/d. Pray be civil tothe Lady, Mr. 
perſon that isno perſon 

Free. Yes, but ſhe's a perſon that is a Widow : be yon mannerly to her, 
becauſe you are to pretend only to be her Squire, to arm her to her 
Lawyers Chambers 3 but I will be impudent and baudy,for ſhe mui love 


and marry me. : Wid. 
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Wid. Marry come up, you ſaucy familiar Zack! You think with us 
Widows, *tis no more than up, and ride. Gad forgive me, now adayes, 
every idle, young, heoring, roaring Companion, with a pair of turn d 
red Breeches, and a broad Back, thinks to carry away any Widow,of the 
beſt degree 3 but I'd have you to know, Sir, all Widows are not got,like 
places at Court, by Impudence and Importunity only. 

O14. No, no, ſoft, ſoft , you are a young Man, and not ht — 

Free. For a Widow ? Yes ſure, old Man, the fitter. 

014. Go to, go to, if others had not laid in their claims betore you— 

Free, Not you, I hope. | 

Old. Why notI, Sir? Sute Tam a much more proportionable match 
for her, than you, Sirz T, who am an elder Brother, gf a comtortable 
Fortune, and of equal Years with her. 

I/id. How's that? You unmannerly perſon, I d have you to know, 1 
was born but in Ann' undec? Caroli prim's 

Old, Your pardon, Lady, your pardon 3 be not offended with your 
very Servant. But I ſay, Sir, you are a beggarly younger Brother, 
twenty Years younger than her 3 without any Land or Stock, but your 
great {tock of Impudence! therefore what pretenſion can you have to her? 

R Free, You have made it for me firſt, becauſe 1 am a younger Bro- 
ther. 

Wid. Why, is that a ſufficient Plea to a Relict ? 

How appears it, Sir ? by what fooliſh cuſtom ? 

Free. By cuſtom, time out of mind only. Then, Sir, becauſe I have 
nothing to keep me after her death, I am the likcker to take care of her 
life. And, for my being twenty Years younger than her, and having a 
ſuſticient ftock of Impudence,.I leave it to her whether they will be valid 
exceptions to me,' in her Widows Law or Equity. 

01d. Well, ſhe has been ſo long in Chancery, that I'll ſtand to her Equi- 
ty and Decree between us. Come, Lady, pray ſnap up this young, Snap 
atfirſt, or we ſhall be troubled with him 3 give him a City Widow's An- 
ſwer : ( that is, with all the ill breeding imaginable.) | Afide tothe 1 id. 
Come, Madam. 

WWid. We<ll then, to make an end of this fooliſh Wooing, for nothing, 
interrupts bulineſs more 3 firlt, for you, Major 

Ot, You declare in my tavour then ? 

Free. What, dire& the Court ? ( Come, young Lawver, thon ſha't be 
a Counſel for me. ) [ To Jerr. 

Ferr. Gd, I ſhall betray your Cauſe then, as we!l as an older Lawycr, 
never ſtir 

Wid. Firſt, I ay, for you Major, my walking, Hoſpital of an ancient 
Foundation, thou Bag of Mummy, that wou'd(t tall atundcr, it twere 
not for thy Cere-cloaths — | 

Old, How, Lady ? 

Free, Hah, ha— 


Ferr, Hey, brave Motl er ! uſc £1! Suitors thus, for my [al c. - 
f bs 
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IVi4. Thou. wither'd, hobling, diſtorted Cripple 3 nay-, thou at 
Cripplc all ovcrz wou "ali thou make. me the Staff of thy Age,the Crutch- 
of thy Decrepidneſs ? Me — 

Fre -, Well faid Widow.! faith, thon wou'dft make a Man love thee: 
now. without difſembling. 

11d. Thou ſenſle(s, impertinent, quibling, driveling, tceble, paralytic.. 
1mpotent, fumbliag ,frigia Nicompoop.. 

Ferr. Hey, brave Mather, for calling of names, itac !- 
 Tvwid. Wou'dfi thou make a Caudlemaker, a Nurſe of me ? Can't you 
be Bed-rid, without a Bed-tcllow ? Won't your Swan-skins Furrs, Flan- 
r2!s, and the ſcorch'd Trencher keep.you warm there ? Wou'd you have 
we your Scotch-warming Pan, with a Pox, to you?. Me! — 

O74, O Hcav'ns'! | 

Free. F told you 1 thou'd be thought the fitter Man, Major. 

ferr. Ay , you old Fobus , and you wou'd have been my Guardian, 
wou'd you ? to have taken care of my Eſtate, that half of't ſhou*d never 
Come - me, by letting long Leaſes at Pepper-corn Rents. 

Lid. It 1 wou'd have marry 'd an old Man, 'tis-well known I might 
have marry'd an Earl; nay, what's more, a Judge, and been cover'd the 
Winter-nights with the Lamb-skins, which I prefer to the Ermins of 
Nollcs: And doſt thou think I wou'd wrong my poor Minor there, for 
vou ? 

Free, Your Minor is a chopping Minor, God bleſs him. 

[ Strokes Jerry on the head, 

O14. Your Minor. may be a Major of Horſe or Foot, for his bigneſs 
and, it ſeems, you will have the cheating of your Minor to your (elf. 

Wid. Pray, Sir, b&r Witneſs z Cheat my Minor ! Il! bring my Acti- 
F on of the Caſe for the ſlander. 

| | Free, Nay, I wou'd bear falſe Witneſs for thee now, Widow , ſince 
you have done me juſtice, and have ought me the, fitter Man for - 
COU. 
n IW id. Fair, and ſoftly Sir, 'tis my Minor's Caſe, more. than my own : 
And 1 muſt do him juſtice now on you, 

Free, How ? 

Old. So then. 

IWid. You arc firſt, (T warrant ) ſome Renegado from the Inns ot 
Court, and the Law 3 and thou'lt come to ſuffer for*t, by the Law.: that 
is, be hang'd. 

Ferr, Not about your neck, forſooth, I hope. 

Free. But, Madam 

014. Hear the Court. 

I}id. Thou art ſome debauch'd, drunken, leud, hedging paring i 
Companion, and want it {ome Widows old Gold to nick upon 3 but,L. 
thank you, Sir, that*s-for my Lawyers; | 

Free, Faith, we ſhou'd ne*r quarrel about that 3 for Guineys wou'd 
ſerve my turn : but, Widow— 

Wid. 


_ 
—— - CCCTCICEY — — —— 
ol hel > " ls þ+ 7 Py , 4 _ . LE _ fa wot 2 Ny p s _ Y Os . rad : Mr Ke: 4 gent ; fn $4 WETY ©. 44.4 $4" *hg 9 < : <a % 
> Ay +> "We 2» þ 5 Wy £ > Py NM - _ . _ Wh _ "IG ug (” 245Y wh. ut ar EE Ig TY ” pe I gP at” ole oe, + wed : Gd rhncs : _ : . " Y D GH 4 yt ao l R b oi oe *" ry 2 
wo , 29 "24" 0 wh I *- L SI. 2.4 5, ©..4 B54 *,P* L. ns &. g 2 TE RIES Tas SEG. | BP; 77 =] "+ 0" "OY & \Þ Jas." 7 ns TY 3 $=- _ , 
I > ws, Y 4 i. * & f \ + (3 2.4 . a SY os þ MPT WF , q 7 a9 - "— © Lid. - $472 (OR, \ , "SE : l - i. #7 
Ih p : F cn Se bs 7 . "5% a Rr 4 $2 ESE” 230 GY hor EEK vey 7K We, of x. p Fu - "Eire i - wiza. 3 W Wwe FF. « hb q , __ 
"4 ws > SF Ga © ."F* Ws 44 v , j ON EIT. 1 NT. py Hs bo Pe=0/%.47 . FP, > 508.5. #74 p- *e . KLEOS. ? - Ie Wy \ AN” ay RF. |= apt : TEN" £ 
POR S Tre x3 4:4 ; TRE IE ES PISS. © We OOD - TS IIA IE GENE REIT i i. todd ol Fo OY A OR Fat as oe 9K OS ye ICC 
> nd I freed 4 Rs 4 Ab, <1 + " d - N d F £ LL.» ON ,* - = k- . wo * : $ Lo 'P "7 ' = Ay - - ” ,vu uy -n» 
Ll ; , . Wain eg WAS avs IE Bags. i * +4 
$5 & : s ». 4 RE” 
. - ». 
: 
j 


CENT BR 


OE og G4 a ' 
oy aan fo be 


wh : — Y 
S --; DA % ie 
- J _— 9 wt < "5 
4 TURES, —EES CEC Me Tone Cog LES 
:, _ 4 ix A I WIE Cob COTE HO a er Rg 7 
ew Ys 


THE PLAIN-DEALER, 35 


Td. Thou art a fouk-mouth'd Boaſter of thy Luſt, a meer Bragado- 
chivof thy ftreagth for Wine and Women, and wilt beclie thy felt more 
than thoir doſt Women, and art cvery way a baſe deceiver of Women : 
And wou'd deceive metoo, wou'd you? | 

'Free, Nay faith, Widow, this is Judging without ſeeing the Evi- 
dence. | | 

Wid. 1 fay, you area worn-out Whoremaſter, at five and twenty both 
in Body and Fortune : And cannot be truſted by the common Wenches of , 
the Town, left you ſhou'd not pay *em 3 nor by the Wives of the Town, 
left you ſhou'd pay *em : ſo you want Wornen, and wou'd have me your 
Baud, to procure *em for you. 

Free. Faith, if you had any good Acquaintance, Widow, "twou'd be 
civilly done of thee 3 for I am juſt come from Sea. 

IVid. T1 mean, you wou'd have me keep you, that you might turn 

. Keeper for poor Widows are only us'd like Bauds by you 3 you go to 

Church with us, but to get other Women to lie with. In fine, you are a 
cheating, chouſing Spendthrift : And, having fold your own Annuity, 
wou'd waſte my Jointure. 

err. And make havock of our Eſtate perſonal, and all our old gilt 

, Plate 3 I ſhou'd ſoon be picking up all our mortgag'd Apoltle-Spoons, 
Bowls and Beakers, out of moſt of the Ale-houſes, betwixt Herexles P:l- 
lars and the Boatſwain in Wapping : nay, and you'd be ſcouring amongſt 
my Trees, and make 'em knock down one another, like routed recling 
Watchmenat midnight. Wou'd you fo, Bully ? 

Free, Nay, pr'ythee, Widow, hear me, 

IVid. No, Sir, I'd have you to know, thou pitiful, paltry, lath-back*d 
Fellow, it TI wou'd have marry'd a young Man, 'tis well known, I cou'd 
have had any young Heir in Norfolk; nay, the hopetull {t young Man this 
day at the Kings-Bench Bar; 1 that am a Relict and Executrix of known 
plentitul Afſits and Parts, who underſtand my ſelf and the Law: And 
_ you have me under Covert Baron again ? No,Sir,no Covert Baron 
Or me. 

Free. Bat, dear Widow, hear me. I value you only, not your Join- 
ture. 

I7id. Nay, Sir. hold theres T know your love to a Widow, is cove- 
touſnels of hcr Jointure ?.And a Widow, a little {tricken in Years, with 
a good Jotnture, is like an old Manhon-houſe in a good Purchale , never 
valu'd 3 but take one, take t*other : And perhaps, when you are in po{- 
{ciſion, you'd neglect it, let it drop to the ground, for want of ncccflary 
repairs, Or CXpences upon f. 

Free, No, Widow, one wou d be ſure to keep all tight, when one ts to 
fortcit one's Leaſe by dilapidation. 

IW1d. Fie, fie, I negle& my Buſineſs, with this fooliſh diſcourſe of love. 
Ferry, Child, lct me ſee the Liſt of the Jury : Pm ſure my Coutin C7:v24 
has ſome Kelations amongſt 'em. But where is the? 


Free, Nay, Widow. but hear me one word only. 
F 2 Wl, 
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Il id, Nay, Sir, no more, pray 3 I will no morq hearken again to your 
fooliſh Love motions, than to offers of Arbitration. | Ex.Wid,aud Jerr, 

Free, Wcll, I'll follow thce yct 3 for he that has a pretenſion at Court, 
or to a Widow, muſt never give over for a littlc il] uſage. 

Old. Therefore 111 get her by Aftiduity, Patience, and Long-ſuffer- 
ings, which you will not undergo 3 tor you idle young Fellows leave off 
Lovc, when it comes to be Bulineſs3 and Induſtry gets more Women, 
than Lovc. | | 

Free, Ay, Induſtry, the Fool's and old Man's merit 3 but I'll be in- 
duſtrious too, and make a bulineſs on't, and get her by Law, Wrangling, 
and Conteſts, and not by Sufferings : And, becauſe you are no dangerous 


Rival, I'll give thee counſe), Major. 


If you Litigiouw Widow e'r wou d gain, 
Sigh not to her, but by toe Law complain : 
| To her, as to a Baud, Defendant Suc 
; With Statutes, aud make Fuſtice Pimp for you. { Excunt; 


Finis Adqtus Sccundi, 


AC TI. 


et et 


| 6. nd 


THE PLAIN-DEALER. J7 


—_——_ i — dl... —— 


CC ng i... Att 
A ttt. the. 


_ RR e_—_—_—_ 


ACT; 1: th 
Scene I. 


Weftminſicr- Hall. 


Enter Manly and Freeman, two Satlors behind. 


Ma. JF Hate this place, worſe than a Van that has inherited a Chancery 
Suit : I wiſh I were wcll out on't again. 
| Free, Why, you necd not be afraid of this place : for a Man without 
Money, nceds no more fear a croud of Lawyers, than a croud of Pick- 
| pockets. = 
Man. This, the Reverend of the Law wou'd have thought the Palace 
or Reſidence of Juſtice 3 but, if it be, ſhe lives here with the State of a 
 Turkih Emperor, rarely ſeen 3 and bclieg'd, rather than defended, by her 
numerous black Guard here. 

Free, Mcthinks, *tis like one of their own Halls, in Chriſtmas time, whi- 
ther, from all parts, Fools bring their Money, to try, by the Dice, ( not 
the worlt Judges ) whether it ſhall be their own, or no : but, after a te- 
dious fretting and wrangling, they drop away all their Money, on both 
fides 3 and finding neither the better,at laſt, go emptily and lovingly away 

| together, to the Tavern, joining their Curfes againtt the young Lawyers 
| Box, that fweeps all, like the old ones. 
| Max. Spoken, like a Revelling Chritms Lawyer. 

Free. Yes, I was one, Iconfeſs ; o—_ fain to leave the Law, out of 

Conſcience, and fall to making falſe Muſters 3 rather choſe to Cheat the 
* King, than his Subjects > Plunder, rather than take Fees. 
| Man, Well,a Plague,and a Purſe Famine, light on the Law and that 
Female limb of it, who drag'd me hither to day : but pr'ythee go (ce if, 
| in that croud of dagled Gowns there, thou cant find her. 


| Pointing to a croud of Lawyers, at the end of the Stage. 
[ Exit Freem. 


I XP 


Manet Manly. 


How hard it is to be an Hypocrite ! 
Atleaſt co me, who am but newly ſo. 
I thought it oacc a kind of Knayes/, 
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Nay, Cowardice, to hide ones faults; but now 
The common trailty, Love, becomes my ſhame. 
He muſt not know I love th' ungrateful (till, 
Lett he contemn me, more than ſhe: for I, 

Ft ſeems, can undergo a Womans ſcorn, 

But not a Mans ——— 


Enter to hin Fidclia« 


'F11. Sir, good Sir, generous Captain. 

Mn. Pr'ythee, kind Impertinence, leave me. *Why: ſhou'dfi thon 
follow me. flatter my Generofity now, fince thou know'lt I have no Mo- 
ncy lett? it I hadit, I'd give it thee; to buy my quiet. 

Fid, I never tollow*d yet, Sir, Reward or Fame, but you atone 3 nor 
do I now beg, any thing, but leave to ſhare your miſcries : You thou'd 
not be 3 Niggard of 'em, fince, methinks, you have enough to ſpare. 
Let me follow you now, becauſe you hate me, as you have often 
{31d, 

May. Tever hated a Coward's company, I muſt confeſs. 

Kid. Let me follow you, till Tam none then 3 for you, I m ſure, will 
through ſuch Worlds of dangers, that I ſhall. be inur'd to'em 3 vay, I 
thail be atraid of your anger morethan danger, and fo turn valiant out of 
tear. Dcar Captain, do not caſt me off, till you have try'd me once more : 
do not, do not go to Sea again without me. 

Mi». Thou to Sea ! to Court,thou Fool 3 remember the advice I gave 
thee : thou art a handſom Spanicl, and canſt faun naturally 3 go, busk 
about, and run thy ſelf into the next great Man s Lobby : firſt faun upon 
the Slaves without, and then run into the Ladics Bed-chamber z thou 
may it be admitted, at Jaſt, to tumble her Bed : go, ſeck, I ſay, and loſe 
= z for I am not able to keep thee: I have not Bread for my 
clt. 

#;4. Therefore F will not go, becauſe then I may help and ſerve 
YOU, 

Man, 'Fhou ! | | | 

Fd. TY warrant you, Sirz for, at worſt, I coud beg or ical for 
\ Ott, 

Ma. Nay.,more bragging ! doſt thou not know there's venturing your 
life, in ſcaling ? Go, pr'ythee, away : thou art as hard tuſhake off,as that 
flattering cfleminating miſchief, Love. 

Fi7. Love, did you name ? Why, you are not ſo miſerable as to be 
yct.in Lovc, ſure! 

Ma. No no, pr ythee away, be gone, or — 

I had almoſt diſcover*'d my Love and Shame well, if T had & that thing 


cou d not think the worfe of me:——- er it he did ? — Ren 
all 
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ſhall know it—he ſhall—but then ImuſRt never leave him, for they arc 
ſuch ſecrets, that make Parafites and Pimps Lords of their Maſters 3 for 
any ſlavery or tyranny is eaſier than Love's. gt; [ Aſide. 
Come hither. Since thou art ſo forward to ſerve me, haſt thou but reſo- 
lation enough to endure the torture of a ſecret ? for ſuch, to ſome, is in+ 
{upportable. 

Fid. 1 wou'd keep it as ſafe, as if your dear precious life depended 
on't. 

Man, Dam your. dearneſs. It concerns more than my life, my 
honour. | 

Fid. Doubt it not, Sir. 

Man. And do not diſcover it, by too much fear of diſcovering it 3 but 
have a great care you let not Freeman hnd it out. 

Fid. I warrant you, Sir. Iam already all joy, with the hopes of your 
commands 3. and ſhall be all wings, in the execution of 'em : ſpeak quick- 
ly, Sir. | 

Man. You ſaid you wou'd beg for me. 

Ftd. 1did, Sir. | | 

Ma#, Then you ſhall beg for mc. 

Fid. With all my heart, Sir, 

Man. That is, Pimp for me. 

Fid. How, Sir ? | 
Man. D'ye ſtart! thinkfi thou, thou cou'dſt do me any other fervige ? 
Come, no diſſembling honour : I know you can do'it handſomly, thou 
wert made for't: You have loſt your time with me at Sea, you muſt re- 
COVET 1f. 

Fid, Do not, Sir, beget your (elf more Reaſons for your Averſion to 
me, and make my obedience to you a fault: I am the unfitteſt in the 
World, to do you ſuch a ftrvice. . | 

Man. Your cunninFarguing againſt it, ſhews but how fit you are for 
it, No more diflembling : here, (1 ſay.) you mult go. ule it for me, to 
Olivia, | 

Fid. To her, Sir? 

Maz. Go flatter, lic, kneel, ptomiſe, any thing to get her for me: F 
cannot live, unleſs I. have her. Didit thou not ſay thou wou'dſt do any 
thing, to ſave my life ? And ſhe ſaid you had a perſuading face. 

F:d. But, did not you ſay, Sir, your honour was dearer to you, than 
your life ?: And wou'd you. have me contribute to the loſs of that , and 
carry.love from you, to the moſt infamous, moſt falſe, and 
| Man. And moſt beautiful } — | [ Sigbs aſide. 
” Fid. Moſt ungrateful Woman, that ever liv'd 3 for ſure ſhe muſt be ſo; 
that cou'd deſert you ſo ſoon, uſe you fo baſcly, and fo lately too : do not, 
do not forget if, Sir,and think — 

Man. No, I will not forget it, but think of revenge : IT will lie with 
her, out of, teyenge,, Go, be gone, and prevail for me, or never ſec me' 
moze., b- 


Fd. 
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Fid. You ſcorn'd her laſt night. | 

Man. 1 know not what I did laſt night; I diſſembled laſt night, 

Fid. Heavens ! | 

M21. Be gone, Lfay,and bring me love or compliance back,or hopes at 
lcalt, or I'll neyerſee thy face again : by — 

Fid, O do not (wear, ir, hrit hear me. 

Man, T am impatient, away, you'll find me here till twelve, | Twrns 

Fid, Sir— away, 

Max. Not one word, no infinuating Argument more, or foothing per- 
ſuaſion 3 you'll have necd of all your Rhetorick with her : go, ſtrive to 
alter her, not me be gone. þ Ex. Man. at the end of the Stage, 


Manet Fidclia. 


Fid. Shou'd I diſcover to him now my Scx, 
And lay betore him his ſtrange cruelty, 
:'wou'd but incenſesit morc.- No, 'tis not time, 
For his Love, muſt I then bctray my own ? 
Were ever Love or Chance, till now, ſevcre ? 
Or ſhifting Woman pos'd with ſuch a task ? 
Forc'd to beg that which kills her, it obtain'd 3 
And giveaway her Lover not to loſe him. { Ex. Fidel. 


Enter Widew Blackacre in the middle of half a dozen Lawyers, whiſper d to 
by a Fellow in black,, Jerry Blackacre foliowing the croud. 


id. Offer me a Referencc, you ſaucy Companion you ! d*ye know 
who youſpcak to? Art thou a Solicitor in Chancery, and offer a Refe- 
rence? A pretty Fellow ! Mr. Serjearnt Ploddon, here's a Fellow has the 
umpudence to offer me a Reference. 

Serj. Plod, Who's that has the impudence to offer a Reference within 
theſe Walls ? 

Iid. Nay, for a Splitter of Cauſes to do't ! 

Serj. Plod. No, Madam, to a Lady learned in the Law, as you are, the 
oftcr of a Reference were to impoſe upon. you. - | 

I/Vid. No, no, never fear me for a Reference, Mr. Serjeant. But, come; 
have you not forgot your Brict? Are you ſure you 'fhan't make the 
miſtake of — Hark you [I hiſpers.] Gothen,po to your Court of 
Common-Pleas, and fay one thing over and over again ; You do it ſo natu- 
rally. you'll never be ſuſpected for protracting time. 

Serj. Plod. Come, I know the courſe of the Court, and your buſineſs. 

[ Ex. Serj, Plod. 

Wid. Let's ſce, Jerry, where axe my Minutes? Come, -Mr. Quaint, 


pray go talk a great deal for me in Chancery 3 let your words be ecalie, and 
your 
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your Senſe hard, my Cauſe requires it : Branch it bravely , and deck my 
Cauſe with flowers, that the Snake may lie hidden Go, go, and be 
ſure you remember the Decree of my Lord Chancellor Triceſimo qrart” 
of the Queen. 

Daint, 1 will, as I ſee cauſe, extenuate, or examplifie Matter of Facts 
baffle Truth, with Impudence 3 anſwer Exceptions, with Queltions,tho” 
never ſo impertinent 3 for Reaſons, give 'em Words 3 for Law and Equi- 
ty, Tropes and Figures: And ſo relax and enervate the finews of their 
Argument, with the oyl of my Eloquence. But when my Lungs can 
xcaſon nolonger, and not being able to ſay any thing more for our Cauſe, 
ſay every thing of our Adverfary 3 whoſe Reputation, though nicvcr [6 
clear and evident in the eye of the World, yet with ſharp In- 
vectives —- 

IWid ( Alias Belin'ſgate. ) 

Dnaint. With poinant and ſowre Inve&ives, I fay,T will deface, wipe 
out, and obliterate his fair Reputation, even as a Record with the juice 
of Lemons 3 and tell ſuch a Story, ( for, the truth on't is, all that we can 
do for our Client, in Chancery, is telling a Story ) a fine Story, a leng Sto- 
ry, ſuch a Story 

IlWid. Go, fave thy breath for the Cauſe 3 talk at the Bar, Mr. Quaint: 
Youare (o copiouſly fluent, you can weary an” ones ears, ſooner than 
your own tongue, Go, weary our Adverfaries Counſel, and the Court : 
Go, thou art a fine-ſpoken perſon : Adad, I ſhall make thy Wife jealous 
of me: if yon can but court the Court into a Decree for us. Go, get 
you gone,and remember [ hiſpers ] | Exit Quaint. 
Come, Mr. B/under,pray baul foondly for me,at the Kings-Bench ; bluſter, 
ſputter, queſtion, cavilz but be fure your Argument be intricate enough, 
to confound the Court : And then you do my buſineſs. Talk what you 
will, but be ſure \our tongue never ſtand ſtill; for your own noiſe will 
ſecure your Senſe from Cenſuare : 'tis like coughing or heming when one 
has got the Belly-ake, which ſtifles the unmannerly noiſe. Go, dear 
Rogue, and ſucceed; and I'll invite thee, ere it be long, to more ſouz'd 
Veniſon. | 
- Blund, Þ'll warrant you, after your Verdict, your Judgment ſhall not 
be Arreſted, upor if's and and's. 

IWid. Come, Mr. Petulant, let me give you ſome new inſiructions,for 
our Cauſe in the Exchequer : Are the Barons fate ? 

Pet, Yes, no3 may be they are, may be they are not : what know I? 
what care I ? | 

IVid. Hey day ! I wiſh you wou'd but ſnap up the Counſel 6n t'other 
fide anon, at the Bar, as much 3 and have a little more paticnce with me, 
chat I might inſtruct you alittle better. _ 

Per. You inſtru me! What is my Brief for, Miſtreſs ? - 

P Wid.. Ay, but you ſeldom read your Bricf, but at the Bar, it you do it 
en. | 


G | Pet, 
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P-1, Pcrhaps Ido,perhaps I don't,and perhaps tis time enough : pray 
1d your (clt contented, Milirefs. 

IW:d. Nay, if you go there too, I will not be contented, Sir, tho* you, 
I ice, will loſe my Cauſe for want of ſpeaking, I wo'not: You ſhall hear. 
me. and ſhall be inſtructed. Let's fee your Brick. 

Pet. Scnd your Solicitor to me, inftruted by a Woman ! I d hayc you 
co know, I Conot wear a Bar-gown 

IVid. By a Woman ! And Id have you to know, I am no common 
Wornan 3 but a Woman converſant in the Laws of the Land, as well 
as your fclt, tho I have no Bar-gown. 

Pet. Goto, go to, Miltre(s,you are impertinent,and there's your Brict . 
for you: inſtruct me ! [ Flings ber Breviate at ber, 

I id. Irmpertinent to me, you ſaucy Fuck you ! You return my Brevi- 
atc, but where's my Fee? You'll be ſure to keep that, and ſcan that ſo 
well, that it there chance to be but a brais Half-crown in't, one's ſure to 
hear on't again: wou'd you woun'd but look on your Breviate halt fo 
narrowly. But pray give me my Fee too, as well as. my Brict. 

Pet. NViltreſ(s, that's without Precedent. When did a Counſcl ever 
rcturn his Fee, pray ? And you arc impertinent, and ignorant,to demand, 
Te 

I,/id. Impcertincnt again, and ignorant to me ! Gadsbodikins,you pu- 
ny Upſtart in the Law, to uſe me ſo, you Green Bag Carrier , you Muz-, 
dercr of unfortunate Cauſes, the Clerks Ink is ſcarce off of yqur hngers,, 
you that newly come from Lamblacking the Judges ſhoocs,and are not ht. 
to wipe mine 3 you call me impertinent and ignorant ! I wou'd give thee 
a Cutt on the ear, fitting the Courts, it I were ignorant. Marry gep,, 
it it had not been for me, thou hadſt been yet but a hearing Counſel at 
the Bar. [ Ex. Petulant., 


Enter Mr, Buttongown, croſſing the Stage in haſte, 


Mr. Buttongown, Mr. Buttogown, whither ſo faſt ? what, won t you ſlay 
til wearc heard ? 

Brtt, T cannot, Mrs. Bl:ckacre, 1 muſt be at the Counci], my Lord's, 
Cauſe ſtays there forme. | 

I/id. And mine ſuffers here, 

Butt. ] cannot help it. 

Ilid. I'm undone. 

butt, What's that to mc ? | 

I/id Conlidcr the five pound Fee, if not. my Cauſc : that was ſome-, 
ting to you. 

Butt, Away, away, pray: be not ſo troubleſom, Miſtreſs, I muſt. be 
PONC. 


1Fid, Nay, but conſider a little, I am your old Client; my Lord but a 
new 


ds. 
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new one 3 or, lct him be what he will, he will hardly be a better Client 
to you, than my ſelf : I hope you believe : ſhall be in Law as long as I 
live? therefore am no deſpicable Client. Well, but go to your Lord , I 
know you expe&he ſhou'd make you a Judge one day 3 but I hope his 
promiſe to you will prove a true Lord's promiſe : But, that he might bc 
ſure to fail you, I wiſh you had his Bond for't. 

Butt. But what will you yet be thus impertinent, Miſtreſs ? 

Wid. Nay, I beſeech you, Sir, ſtay if it be but to tell me my Lord's 
Caſe: come, in ſhort. | FE 

Butt, Nay, then — - [ Ex.Buttongown. 

Il id. Well, Ferry, obſerve Child, and lay it up for hereafter: Theſe 
are thoſe Lawyers who, by being in all Cauſes, are in none 3 therefore it 
you wou'd have 'em for you, let your Adverſary tee *em3 for he may 
"Fg to depend upon 'em : and fo, in being againſt thee, they'll be tor 
thee. | 

Ferr. Ay,Mother, they put me in mind of the unconſcionable Woers 
of Widows, who undertake briskly their Matrimonial buſineſs tor their 
money 3 but when they have got it once,let who's will drudge tor them 
therefore have a carc of *em, forſooth : there's Advice for your Ad- 
Vice. 

IV id, Well ſaid, Boy, come, Mr. Splitcanſe,pray go ſee when my Cauſe 
in Chancery comes on 3 and go ſpeak with Mr. 2willet in the Kings-Bexch, 
_ Mr. Qrwirk in the Common-Pleas, and (ce how our matters ge 
EnNCre., 


Enter Major Oldfox. 


O74. Lady, a good and propitious morning to you 3 and may all your 
Cauſes go as well, as if Tmy ſelf were Judge of 'em. 

IWid. Sir, excuſe me, Tam buſic, and cannot anſwer Complements in 
Weſt minſter-hall, Go, Mr, Splitcauſe, and come to me again,to that Book- 
ſ{cllers, there I'll ſtay for you, that you may be ſure to find me. 

014. No, Sir, come to the other Bookſcllers, I'll attend your Ladiſhip 
thither. | Ex. Splitcaufe. 

IlVid. Why tothe other ? 


O14. Becauſe he is my Bookſeller, Lidy. | 
Il id. What, to ſell youLozenges for your Catarrh ? or Medicines fox 


your Corns ? what elſe can a Major dcal with a Bookſeller for ? 
O14, Lady, he Prints for me. 
I id, Why, are you an Author ? 
01d. Of ſome few Efſayes 3 deign you, Lady, to peruſe *em.  ( Sic 
15 a Woman of parts, and I muſt win her by ſhewing mine. ) 
[Aſide 


G 2 The 
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The Bookseller's Boy. 


4 


Boy. Will you {ce Culpepper, Miſtreſs ? Ariſto:le's Problems ? The Com- 
pleat Midwife # - 

Wid. No, let's ſee Dalton, Hughs, Shepherd, Wingate, 

Boy. We have no Law-books. 

Iid. No? Youare a pretty Bookſcller then. 

O14. Come, have you c*re'a one of my Efſayes left ? 

Boy. Yes, Sir, we have enough, and ſhall alwaycs have "cm, 

Old, How ſo? 

Boy. Why, they arc good, fteady, laſting Ware. 

014. Nay, I hope they will live, let's ſee. Be pleas*'d, Madam,to per- 
uſe the poor endeayors of my Pen 3 for I have a Pen, tho' I ſay it, that--- 

| Gives her a Book. 

Zerr. Pray let mc ſee St, George for Chriſtendom, or, The Seven Cham- 
pions of England, 

Wid. No, no, give him, The Young Clerk's Guide. What, we ſhall have 
you read your ſelf into a humor of Rambling, and Fighting,and ſtudying 
Military Diſcipline, and wearing red Brecches ! 

01d, Nay, if you talk of Military Diſcipline, ſhew him my Treatiſe of 
The Art Military. 

I id. Hold, I wou'd as willingly he ſhou'd read a Plays 

Ferr. O pray, forſooth Mother, let me have a Play. 

I/id. No, Sirrah,there are young Students of the Law enough ſþoil'd 
already, by Playes 3 they wou'd make you in love with your Landrcſs, or 
what's worſe, ſome Quecn of the Stage, that was a Landreſs 3 and fo 


turn Keeper before you are of age. [ Several croſſing the Stage. 


But ſtay, Ferry, is not that Mr. what-d' y' call-him,that goes there : he that 
offer'd to ſell me a Suit in Chancery for hve hundred pound, for a hundred 
down, and only paying the Clerks Fees ? 

Ferr. Ay, forſooth, *tis he. | 

IWid. Then ftay here, and have a care of the Bags, whiPſt I follow 


him: have a care of the Bags, I fay. 
Ferr. And do you havea care, forſooth, of the Statute againſt Champer- 
zee, I fay, | | Ex, Widow. 


Enter Freeman to then, 


Free. So, there*s a limb of my Widow, which was wont to be inſcpa- 
rable from her : ſhe can't be far. [ Aſide. 
How now , my pretty Son-in-law that ſhalt be, where's wy Wi- 


dow ? 
err, 
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; Ferr, My Mother , but not your Widow , will be forthcoming pre- 
cently. T 
Pee, Your Servant, Major 3 what, are you buying Furniture for a lit- 
tle ſleeping Cloſet, which you miſcall a Study ? For you do only by your 
Books, as by your Wenches , bind *em up neatly, and make *em hne, 
for other pgople to uſe 'em : And your Book(eller is property your Uphol- 
ſter 3 for he furniſhes your Room, rather than your Head. 

Old. Wc<ll, well, good Sea: Licuterant, ſtudy you your Compaſs, that's 
more than your head can deal with. (I will go find out the Widow, to 


keep her out of his Gight,or he'll board her,whil ſt Tam trcating a Peace.) 
[ Aſide, 


[_ Ex. Oldfox. 
Manent Frecman, Jerry. 


Ferr, Nay pr'ythee, Friend, now, let me have but the Seven Champ:- 
pions, you ſhall truſt me no longer than til] my Mothers Mr. Splitcauſe 
comes for I hope he'll lend me wherewithall to pay for't. 

Free, Lend thee ! here, I'll pay him. Do you want Moncy, Squire ? 
I'm ſorry a Man of your Eſtate ſhou'd want Money. 

F Ferr, Nay, my Mother will ne'r let me beat Age : And till then, ſhe 
ayes — 7 | 

Free. At Age! Why, you are at Age already, to have fpent an Eſtate, 
Man , there are younger than you, have kept their Women theſe three 
Years, have had half a dozen Claps, and loſt as many thouſand pounds 
at Play, 

Ferr. Ay, they are happy Sparks! nay, I know ſome of my School- 
Fellows, who, when we were at School, were two Years younger than 
me 3 but now, I know not how,are grown Men before me,and go where 
they will, and look to themſelves: but my Curmudgeonly Mother wo nt 
allow me wherew:ithall to bea Man of my ſclf with. 

Free. Why there 'tis, I knew your Mother was in the fault : Ask but 
your <chool-Ft]lows what they did, to be Men of themſelves. 

Ferr, Why, l know they went to Law with their Mothers 3 for they 
ſay. thcre': nogood to be done upon a Widow Mother, till one gocs to 
Lay with her : but mine is as plaguy a Lawyer,as any's of our Inn. Then 
wou'rl ſhe rnarry too,and cat down my Trees : Now I ſhou'd hate, Man, 
to have my Father's.Wite kiſs d, and flap'd, and t'other thing too, ( you 
know what I mean ) by another Man 3 and our Frees are the pureſt, ta!}, 
even, {ſhady twigs. by my fa —— 

Frce, Come, Squire, It your Mother and your Trces fall as ſhe plca- 
{cs* rather than wear this Gown, and carry grecn Bags all thy life ; and 
be pointed ut for a Tony : But you thall be able to deal with her yet the 
camimon way 3 thou ſhalt make falfe Love to ſome Lawycr's daughter, 
whoſe Father, upon the hopes of thy marrying her, thall lend thee Mo- 

bY 
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ncy, and Law, to preſerve thy Eſtate and Trees 3 and thy Mother is (6 
ngly, no Body will have hcr, if ſhe cannot cut down thy Trees, 

Zerr. Nay, it I had but any Body to ſtand by me, I am as ſtomachful 
as another 

Free, That will 1, Il! not fce any hopeful young Gentleman 
abus'd. | 

Boy. By any but your (lt. | | Aſide. 

Zerr, The truth on't is, mines as arrant a Widow-Mother,to her poor 
Child, asany's in Exgland : She wo'nt ſo much as let once have fix-pence 

in one's Pocket, to ſee a Motion, or the Dancing of the Ropes, 6r — 

Free. Come, you ſha*nt want Moncy, there's Gold for you. 

err, OLurd, Sir, two Guineys ! d'ye lend me this ? is there no trick 
in t? Well, Sir, I'll give you my Bond, for ſecurity. 

Fre2 No, no, thou hatt given me thy face for ſecurity: Any Body 
wou'd (wear, thou dolt not look like a Cheat. You ſhall have what you 
will of mc and, if your Mother will not be Kinder to you, come to mc; 
who will. 

ferr. By my fa hc*s a curious fine Gentleman ! | Aſide, 
Bur, will you ſtand by one ? 

Free. It you can be rcſolute. 

Zerry, Can be rcſolv*d ! Gad, it ſhe gives me but a croſs word , I'll 
Jeave her to night, and come to you. But, now I have got Money, I'll 
e0 to Fack of” All Trades, at other cnd of the Hall, and buy the neateſt, 
purchi things—— 

Free. And I'll follow the great Boy, and my blow at his Mother: ſtcal 
way thc Calf.and the Cow will tollow you. 

[ Exit Jerry, follow'd by Freeman. 


my 


Eer, oz the other ſide, Manly, Widow Blackacre, and Oldfox. 


\Ltzz. Dam your Cauſe 3 can't you loſe it without me? which you are 
like enough to do, it it be as you ſay, an honeſt one: I will ſuffer no 
longer for't. | 

1/14. Nay, Captain, I tcl! you, you are myprime Witneſs, and the 
Caulc is juſt now coming on, Mr. Spiitcauſe tclls me. Lord, mcthinks 
you ſhou'd take a pleaſure in walking herc, as half you fee now doz for 
they have no bulineſs here, I afſure you. ; 

M.:. Yes, but I'll aſſure you then, their buſineſs is to perſccute me 3 
but d'ye think I'll ftay any longer, to have a Rogue, becauſe he knows my 
"name, pluck mcafide,and whiſper a Newsbook-ſecret to, me, with a ſtink- 

ivg breath ? A ſccond come piping angry from the Court, and ſputter in 
my facc his tedious complaints againſt it ? A third Law- Coxcomb,becauſe 
he ſaw mc once at a Reader's dinner, come and put me a long Law-Calc, 
* to makca diſcovery of his indefatigable dulneſs, and my wcari'd pati- 


ence? A fourth, a moſt barbarous civil Rogue, who will keep a Man halt 
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z2n hour in the croud with a bow'd body,aud a hat off,afting thereform'd 
Sign of the Salutation Tavern, to hear his bountiful profeſſions of ſervice. 
and friendſhip 3 whiP & he cares not if I were damn'd,andT am wiſhing 
him hang'd out of my way? I'das ſoon run the Gantlet,as walk t'other 


turn, 


Enter to them Jerry Blackacre without his Bags , but laden with Trinkets, 
which he endeavors to-hide from his Mother : and: follow'd at a diſtance: by 


Freeman. 


IVid. O, arc you come,Sir? But where have you been, you Af? And 
how come you thus laden ?. \ 

Ferr. Look here, forſooth Mother, now here's a Duck, here's a Boar- 
cat. and here's an Owl, 

( Making a noiſe with Cat-calls, aid 
other ſuch like Inſtruments. 

Wid. Yes, there is an Owl, Cir. 

01d. He's an ungracious Bird, indecd. 

Wid. But go., thou. Frangame , and. carry back thoſe Trangames, 
which thou halt ſtol'n or purloin'd 3 for no Body wou'd truſt a Minor in 
Weſtminſter. hall ſare. 

Ferr, Hold your ſelf contented , forſooth, I have theſe, Commo- 
dities by a fair Bargain and Sale 3 and there [tands my Witneſs, and Cre- 
ditor. | 
IVid. How's that !. What, Sir, d'ye think to get the Mother, by 
giving the Child a Rattle ? But where are my Bags, my Writings , vou 
Raſcal ? 

Ferr, O Law! Where are they indeed ? 

6.5 [ Aſide, 

I/id. How, Sirrah ? ſpeak, come ——- | 

Man. You can tcll her, Freeman, I {uppoſc ? | 

| Apart to him, 

. Free, 'Tis true., I made one of your Salt-water Eharks fteal *em, 

whilſt he was eagerly chooſing his Commodities, as he calls *em, in or- 

der to my defign upon his Mother. | 

| | [ Apart to bim, 

. Wid. Wont you ſpeak? Where were you, I ſay, you Son of a——— 

an unfortunate Woman? O, Major, I'm undone they are all thac 

concern my Eſtate, my Jointure, my Husband's Deed of Gitt , 

my Evidences for all my Suits now depending! What will become 
of them ? | 

Free. I'm glad to hear this. 


| A fd . 


They'll be fate, T warrant you, Madam: 
Wid.. 
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Wid. O where? where? Come, you Villain, along with me,and ſhew 


me where. 
[ Exennt Widow, Jerry, Oldfox. 


Manent Manly, Freeman. 


Man. Tliwu haſt taken the right way to get a Widow, by making hcr 
gtcat Boy Rebel; for, when nothing will make a Widow marry , the'l! 
do't to croſs her Children. But canſt "thou in carneſt marry this 
Harpy, this Volume of ſbriveFd blur'd Parchments and Law,this Attor- 
nics Desk ? Wk 
* Free. Ay. ay, I'llmarry, and live honeſtly : that is, give my Creditors, 
not her, due Bcenevolence, pay iy Debts. 

Man. Thy Creditors, you ſec, are not ſo barbarous, as to put thee in 
Prifon, and wilt thou commit thy ſelf to a noiſom Dungcor for thy 
life ? which is the only ſatisfaction, thou canft give thy Creditors, by this 
match, | 

Free. Why, 1s not ſhe rich ? 

M21. Ay, but he that marrics a Widow, for her Money,will find i:im- 
felt as much miſtaken,as the Widow, that marrics a young Fellow for duc 
Benevolence, as you call it, 

Free, Why, d'ye think I ſha'nt deſerve Wag. ? T'll drudge faith- 
fully. +2 
Mas. 1 tell thee again, he that is the Slave in the Mine, has the leaſt 
propricty in the Ore: You may dig, and dig z but, if thou wou'dtt have 
her Money, rather get to be her Truſtee, than her Hnsband , for a true 
Widow will make over her Eftate to any Body, and cheat her (cli, rather 
than be cheatcd by her Children, or a ſecond Husband. 


E mey to them Jerry , running in a fright. 


Ferr. OLaw ! I'm undone, I'm undone, my Mother will kill me: 
You faid you'd ſtand by one. 

Free. So IT will, my brave Squire, I warrant thee. ; 

Ferr, Ay, but I dare not fiay till ſhe comes; for ſhe's as furi- 
ous , now ſhe has loſt her Writings, as a Bitch when ſhe has loſt her 
Puppics, 

Main. The compariſon's handſom ! 

Ferr, O, ſhe's here ! 


THE PLAIN-DEALER. 49 


Enter Widow Blackacre, and Oldfox, 


Free, | To the Sailor, | Take him, Fack, and make haſte with 
s him, to your Maſter's Lodging and be Cure you keep himup, till I 


COIMme. 
[ Exit Jerry and Sailor, 


I-id. © my dear Writings! Where's this Heathen Rogue, my Mi- 
nor ? 

Free. Gone to drown, or hang himſclt. 

Iſ id. No, I know him too well , he'll ne'r be Felo de ſe that way 3 
but he may go and chooſe a Guardian of his own head, and ſo be Felo 4* 
ſes bens © tor he has not yet choſen one. 

Free. Say you ſo? And he ſha'nt want one, 


[ Aſide. 
Vid. But, now I think on't, *tis you, Sir, have put this Cheat upon 
me 3 for there isa ſaying, Take bold sf a Maid by her Smock,, and a Widow 
by ber I ritings, and they cannot get from you : But I'll play faſt and looſe 
with you yet,if there be Law 3 and my Minor and Writings arenot forth- 
coming, I'll bring my Action of Detinue or Trover. But firſt, I'll try 
to find out this Guardianleſs , graceleſs Villain. Will you jog , Ma- 
jor ? | 
Man. If you have loſt your Evidence, I hope your Cauſes cannot ge 
on, and I may be gone ? 

IVid. Ono, ſtay but a making Water while, ( as one may ſay ) and 
Fl be with you again. 


”- 


[ Ex. Widow, and Oldfox, 


\ 


Maxent Manly , Freeman. 


+ 


Free. Well, ſure I am the firſt Man that ever began a Love Intrigue,in 
Weſtminſter-hall, 

Ma. No.,ſure 3 for the Love toa Widow generally begins here : And 
as the Widow's Cauſe goes againſt the Heir or Executors , the Jointure 
Rrvals commence their Suit to the Widow. 

| Free. Well, but how , pray, have you paft your time here, lince 
T was forc'd to leave you alone? You have had a great deal of pa- 
t1Ence. . 
Ma», Is this a place to be alone, or bave patience in ? But T have had 
| patience indced 3 for I have drawn upon me. fince I came, but three Quar® 
| rcls, and two Law-Suits, | 


H F ree , 


arg, hdd an PY : tt TY 1 int. bl o 


PII ION; 


; 
' 
__ 
4 


> py hd. | 


ly, 


oo THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Free. Nay, faith, you are too curſt to be let looſe in the World 3 you 
ſhou'd be ty'd up again,in yeur Sca-kennel,call'd a Ship. But how cou'd 
you quarrel here ? | 

Miz. How cou'd T refrain? A Lawyer talk'd percmptorily and ſauci- 
ly to mc, and as good as gave me the Lye 

Free. They do it ſg often to one another at the Bar, that they make no 
Bones on t cl{ewherc. 

Man. However, I gave him a Cuff on the Ear 3 whereupon he jogs 
rwo Mcn, whoſe Backs wcre turn'd to us, { for they were reading at a 
Bookſcllcrs ) to Witneſs I ſtruck him fitting the Courts 3 which office 
thcy to readily promis'd, that I call'd em Raſcals and Knights of the 
Polt : onc of *em preſently calls two other abſent Witneſſes, who were 
cHming, towards us at a diſtance 3 whil t the other, with a Whiſper, de- 
fires to xnow my name, that he might have ſatisfaction by way of Chal- 
Icnge, as t'other by way of Writs butit it were not rather to direct his 
Brothcr's Writ, than his own Challenge: there you ſce is one of my 
Quarrcls, and two of my Law-Suits. 

Free, So: — and the other two ? 

May. For adviſing a Poct to leave off Writing, and turn Lawyer, 
becauſe he is dull, and impudent, and fayes or writes nothing now, but 
by Precedent. 


Free. And the third Quarrel ? 
Max, For giving more lincere Advice, to a handfom, well-dreft, 


Voung Fellow ( who ask'd it too )) not to marry a Wench,that he lov'd, 


and I had lay'n with. 
Free. Nay, if you will be giving your fincere advice to Lovers, and 


Pocts, you will not fail of Quarrels. 
M.. Or, it I ſtay in this place 3 for I ſee more Quarrels crouding up- 


— 


on m2 : Ict's be gone, and avoid 'cm, 


Enter Novel, at a diſtance, coming towards them, 


A Plague on him, that Snccr is ominous to us 3 he is coming upon us,and 
we ſhall not be rid of him. | 

Nov. Dear Bully, don't look (o grum upon me 3 you told me juſt 
now , you had forgiven mea little harmleſs Raillery upon wooden legs 
laſt night. 

Mar. Yes, yes, pray be gone, Tam talking of buſineſs. 

Nov, Can't I hear it? I love thee, and will be faithful, and al- 
Way CS — 
Maj. Irmpcrtinent ! *Tis Bifincls that concerns Freeman on» 


Ns Va 
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Nov. Well, I love Freeman too, and: wou'd not divulge his ſecret : 
pr'ythec ſpeak, pr'ythee, I muſt— | 
Man. Pr'ythee let me be rid of thee, IT muſt be rid of 


thee. 
Nov. Faith, thou canſt hardly, I love thee ſo. Come, I nuſt know the 


buſineſs. 


Man, So, I have it now, 
[ Aſide, 


Why, if you necds will know it, he has a quarrel, and his Adverſary bids 
him bring two Friends with him: now, I am one; and we are thinking 


who we thall have for a third. 


Several croſſing the Stage, 


Nov. A Pox, there goes a Fellow owes me an Hundred pound, 
and goes out of Town to morrow : I'll ſpeak with him, and come to 
you preelcntly. | 
{ Exit Novel. 
Man. No but you wo* not. 

Free, Youare dextrouſly rid of him. 


E z1ter Oldtox, 


Oo 


Man. To what purpoſe, ſince here comcs another, as impertincnt? ] 
know, by his grin, he is bound hither. 

014. Your Servant, worthy, noble Captain : Well, I have left the 
Widow, becauſe ſhe carry'd me from your company 3 for, faith Captain, 
I mult needs tell thee, thou art the only Offices in England, who was not 
an Edg-hill Officer, that I care for. 

Man, I'm ſorry fort. 

Old. Why, wou'd(t thou have me love them ? 

Man. Any body, rather than mc. 

s Old. What, you are modeſt I ſce! therefore too, IT love 
knee. | 

Man, No, I am not modeſt, but love to brag my (clf, and can't patt- 
ently hear you fight over the laſt- Civil War.z therefore go look out the 
Fellow I ſaw jult now here, that walks with his Stockings and his Sword 
out at heels, and let him tcil you the Hiſtory of that {car on his check. to 
give you occalion to ſhew yours, got in the ficld at Bloomsbury, not that of 
Edg-hill : go to him, poor Fellow, he is faſting, and has not yet the hap- 
pineſs this morning to ſtink of Brandy and Tobacco z go.give him {om 
to hear you,l am buſic, Hz 4s 
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014. Wl, ygad, T love thee now, Boy, for thy (urline(s : thou art: ns. 
tante Captain, I fee, that will ſuffer | 

Afzu, An old Fox. 

O14. All that ſha*nt make me angry : I conſider thou art peeviſh , and' 
fxctting at ſome ill ſucceſs at Law. Pr'ythee tell me what ill luck you, 
have mct with herc, 

Mit. You. 

O!/d. Do I look like the Picture of ill Luck? Gadſncuns, I 
love thee more and more z and ſhall I tell thee what made me love thee 
firſt ? 

Aim. Do: that | may be rid of that damn'd quality , and 
rice. 

01d, *Twas thy wearing that broad Sword there. 

Min Here , Freemaz, let” s change: I'll. never wear it more. 

Old. How! You wo' not ſure, Preythee don't look like one of 
qQur Holyday Captains now adayes, with aBodkin by your {jde,your Mar- 
tinct Rogues. 

Man. ( ©, then there's hopes. ) 

[ Aſide. 
What, d'yc and fault with Martinet ? let me tell you, Sir,'tis the beſt ex- 
erciſe in the World 3 the moſt ready, moſt eafre, moſt graceful exerciſe 
that cvcr was us'd, and the motit——— 

Old. Nay, nay, Sir, no more, Sir,your Servant, it you praiſe Martinet 
Once, I have done with you, Sir. Martinet! Martinet ! 

[ Exit Olfifox. 

Frze, Nay, you have made him leave you as willingly, as ever he did 
an Encwy 3 for he was truly for the King and Parliament : for the Par- 
liament, in their Liſt 3 and for the King,in cheating 'em of their Pay,and 
never hurting the King's party in the Field. | 


Enter a Lawyer towards them, 


a1, APox! this way 3 here's a Lawyer I know threatning us with 

another grccting. 
Law, Sir , Sir, your very Servant 3 I was afraid you had forgot- 

fen me. 

Man. T was not afraid you had forgotten me. 

Law, No, Sir, we Lawyers have pretty good memories, 

Man. You ought to have, by your Wits. 

Law. O, you are a merry Gentleman, Sir 3 1 remember you were 
merry, when I was laſt in your company. 

Mar. } was never merry in thy company, Mr. Lawyer, ſure. 

Law, Why, I'm {ure you jok*d upon me, and ſhamm'd me all night 
Ng, Man. 


THE PLAIN-DEALER. ' 


Man, Shamm'd ! pr*ythee what barbarous Law-term is that ? 

Law. Shamming ! Why, don't you know that? tis all our way of 
Wit Sir. 

Man. Iam glad Ido not know it then : Shamming ! What does he 
mean by't, Freeman ? Mz 

Free. Shamming , is telling you -an inlipid , dull Lye: with a 
dul! Face, which the lie Wag the:Author only laughs at himſelf; and 
making himſelf believe 'tis a good Jelt, puts the Sham only upon him- 


(elf, 
Man. So, your Lawyers Jeſt, I find, like his Practice, has more 


Knavery than Wit.in t. I ſhou'd make the worlt Shammer in England , 
I muſt alwayes deal ingenioufly, as I will with you, Mr. Lawyer, and ad- 
viſe you to be ſeen rather with Attornies and Solicitors, than ſuch Fel- 
lows as Iam 3 they will credit your practice more. 

Law. No, Sir, your company's an honour to. ime, 

Man. No, faith , go this way, there goes an Attorney, leave. 
me for him : let it be never. faid, a Lawyers Civility . did him 
hurt. 

Law. No, worthy honour'd Sir, I'll not leave you for any Attorney 
ſure, 

Man. Unlc(s he had a Fee in his hand, 

Law. Have you any buſineſs here, Sir? try me: I'd ſerve you ſooner 
than any Attorney breathing. 

Man, Bulineſs ! So, I have thought of a ſure way, 


[ Aſide, 

Yes, faith, Thave a little buſineſs. 
Lar. Have you (o, Sir? in what Court, Sir ? what it, Sir? tell me 
but how I may ſerve you, and I'll do't, Sir and take it for as great an 


honour | 
Man. Faith, 'tis for a poor Orphan of a Sea-Officer of mine , that 


has no Money 3 but if it cou'd be follow'd i» Forma Paupers ; and when. 
the Legacy's recover'd- 
Law, Forma Paupers, Six | 
Man, Ay, Sir. 


Several croſſing the Stage; 


Law. Nr. Bumblecaſe, Mr. Bumblecaſe, a word with you 3» Sir, I beg 
your pardon at preſent, I have a little bulineſs—- : 
Man. Which is not ix Forma Paupers. 

[ Exit Lawyer, 
Free, So,you have now found a way to berid of ,pcople without quar- 


r6Uing, . 


k uter 
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Exter Alderman, 


May, But here's a City Rogue will ſtick as hard upon us, as if I ow'd 


him Money. | | 
Ald. Captain, noble Sir, I am yours heartily d'ye ſee: Why ſhou'd 


you avoid your old Friends ? 
Mar. And why ſhou'd you follow me? I owe you nothing. 


Ald Out of my hearty reſpects to you 3 for there is not a Man in 
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England, 

Max. Thon wou'dſt fave from hanging, withthe expence of a ſhilling 
only. 

Ald, Nay, nay, but Captain, you are like enough to tell 
me—— 


Man. Truth, which you wo'nt care to hear therctore you had better 


£0 talk with ſome body cle. 

Ald. No, T know no body can inform me better, of ſome young Wit, 
or Spendthritt, that has a good dip'd Seat and Eſtate in Middleſex, Hart- 
fordſhire, Eſſex, or Kent, any of theſe wou'd ſerve my turn; now,it you 
knew of ſuch an one, and wou d but help — 


Mn. You to fnifh his ruinc. © 
Ald. Ifaith, you ſhou'd have a ſnip— 
Mir. Of your Noſe 3 you thirty in the hundred Raſcal, wou'd you; 


rake mc your Squire Sctter, your Baud tor Mannors? © 
' * | Takes binvby the Noſe, 
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Ala, Oh! | 
Free, Hold, or here will be your third Law-Suit. 


Ald. Gads precious, you hectoring perſon you, are you wild ? ] meant 
you no hurt, Sir 3 Ibcgin to think ( as things go ) Land- ſecurity belt, 


and have, fora convenicnt Mortgage, ſome ten, fifteen, or twenty thou= 


fand pound by mc. 

Man. Then go lay it out upon an Hoſpital, and take'a Mortgage of 
Heaven, according to your City cuſtom 3 for you think, by laying out a 
little Moncy, to hook in that too hereaftcr: do, I ſay, and keep the 
Voor you've made, by taking fortcitures, that Heaven may not take 


Y ours | : ; 
: AlI1. No, to kcep the Cripplecs yok make this War 3 this War ſpoils 
cur Tradc. | 


M11, Dam your Trade, 'tis the better for t. 
414. What, will you ſpcak againſt our Trade ? 
Man. And darc you ſpeak againſt the War, our Trade ? 
1d. Wcll, he may be a Convoy of ſhips Iam concern's in. 
[ Aſide, 


Come, 


etl 
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Come, Captain, I will have a fair correſpondency with you., tay what 
you will. | NIN | 

Man. Then pr'ythce be gone. 

Ald. No, faith 3 pr'ythee, Captain, let's go drink a Diſh of Lac'd 
Coffee, and talk of tlie Times : Come, I Il treat you nay, you ſhall go, 
for I have no bulineſs here. 

Man. But I have. 

Ald. To pick up a Man to give thee a Dinncr? Come,I'll do thy bu- 
ſincſs for thee. 

Man. Faith, now I think on't,ſo you may, as well as any Man) for tis 
to pick up a Man, to be bound with me, to one who expects City ſecurt- 
ty, for — 

Ald. Nay, then your Servant, Captain 3 buſincſs mult be done. 

Man. Ay, it it can but hark you, Alderman, without you —— 

Ald. Bufinc(s Sir, T ſay, muſt be done 3 and there's an Officer of the 
Treaſtiry T have an Aﬀair with -—-— [ Several croſſing the S14ge- 

[ Exit Alderman, 

Mar. You ſee now what thc mighty friendſhip of the World is; what 
all Ceremony, Embraccs, and plentiful Protcthions come to ; You are no 
more to believe a profefſing Friend,than a threatning Encmy ; and as no 
Man hurts you, that tclls you he 1] do you a miſchict, no man, you fce, is 


your Servant, who ſaycs he is ſo. Why, the Devil,then thou'd a Man be . 


troubled with the flattery of Knaves, it he be not a Fool, or Cully ; or 
with the fondneſs of Fools, it he be not a Knave, or Cheat ? 

Free. Only for his pleaſure 3 for there is ſome in laughing at Fools,and 
diſappointing Knaves, 

Maz:, That's a pleaſure, I think, wou'd coſt you too dear, as well as 
marrying your Widow to diſappoint hcr 3 but, for my part, I have no 
pleaſure by *em, but in deſpiling *em, whercſoe'r I meet *em 3 and then, 
the pleaſure of hoping ſo to be rid of **m. But now my comfort is , 1 
am not worth a ſhilling in the World, which all the World ſhall know 3 
and then I'm ſure I ſhall have none of *emy come ncar me. 

Free, A very prctty comfort, which I think you pay too dear for: But 
is the twenty pound gone fince the morning, ? 

Man. To my Boats Crew : Wou'd you have the poor, honeſt brave 
Fellows want ? 

Free. Rather than you, orl. 

Man. Why, art thou without Money ? thou who art a Friend to eve- 
ry Body? 


Free, I ventur'd my laſt ſtake vpon the Squire,to nick him of his Mo- 


ther 3 and cannot help you to a dinner, unleſs you will go dine with my 
Lord : 


Ma+, No, no, the Ordinary is too dear for me,wherc flattery muft pay 
for my dinncr: I am no Herald, or Poet. 


. Free. We'll go then to the Bilkeps — 


May. 


+ 
| 


. 
} 
bo 
- , 
Py 
Lg 2. 
b * 
$ 
'y - 
- os % 
*» <4 : 
: .” L 
: : 
f : 
? ; 
l v7 
b; 3 
- \ I 
> 
4. -&} 
. 
we = - 
_ © 
q l b 
: p 
4 - 
, 
\ » 4 Z 
- 
+ LAS © 
- £28 
, Ls 
: - 26) 
+ 
F 
# o 
br - 
Fj \ bh 
q 5 
: + 
FT M.. - 
: L 
» 
! . i 
" * 
x4 
4” 
: 
l | 
i *, 
k i 
: : 
'T # 
4 = 
7 
"4 o 
6 &; 
# 
IT . 
+ 7 38 
: A 
2 v4 
; . 
F Z ” 
« 0 
- 
* 
a* 
4 +) 
| - US - -- 
I *% 
4 v L24 
1 E 
= <Q FE. 
z . 
| i 
a. 
X* 
$i 8 
F; 
HF 
3+ 
_ 
* 
4 
x 
, 
- 
* 
Pod 
_ o 


l 


m5 or” 


56 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Man, There you muſt flatter the old Philoſophy : I cannot renounce 
my reaſon for a dinner. 

Fre, Why, then Ict's go toyour Aldermans. 

Max. Hang him, Rogue ! that were not to dine; for he makes you 
drunk with Lees oi Sack before dinner, to take away your ſtomach : and 

"there you mult call Uſury and Extortion; Gods bleſſings, or the honeſt 
turning, of the Penny 3 hcar him brag of the leather Breeches in which he 
rrottcd fhrit ro Town and tnakea greater noiſe with his Money in his 
Parlor, than his Caſhcers do in his Counting houſe, without hopes of bor- 
rowing a thilling. | 

Free. Ay,a pox on't, 'tis like dining with the great Gameſters 3 and, 
when they tall co their common Deſſert, {ce the heaps of Gold drawn on 
all hands, without going to twelve, Letus goto my Lady Good!y's. 

Max. Thcre, to flattcr her looks, you muſt miſtake her Grandchildren 
for her own 3 praiſe her Cook, that the may rail at him : and feed her 
Dogs, not your {clt. 

Free. What d'ye think of cating with your Lawyer then? 

Mn. Eat with him ! Dam him to hcar him employ his barbarous 
cluquence in a Reading vpon the two and thirty good Bits in a ſhoulder 
of Veal; and be forc'd your ſclf to praiſe the cold Bribe pye,that Rinks; 
and drink Law-French Wine, as rough and harſh, as his Law-French. 
A pox on him, I'd rather dincin the Temple Rounds,or Walks, with the 
Knights without Noſes, or the Knights of the Poſt; who are honeſter 
Fellows, and better company. But let us home, and try our Fortune 
tor I'll ftay nolonger here, for your damn*d Widow. 

Free. Wcll, let us go home then 3 for I mult go for my damn'd Widow, 
and look after my new damn'd Charge 3 three or tour hundred Year ago, 
2 Man might have din'd in this Hall 


Man. But now, the Lawyer only here us fed : 
An1,\Bully-like, by ©uarrels gets his Bread. [ Excunt, 


Finis Actus Tertil. 
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a; < 
2 Scene I. 
Manly's Lodging. 
Enter Manly, and Fidelia. 
Man, Ell, there's ſucceſs in thy faces haſt thou prevail'd ? 


ſay. 

Fid, As TI cou'd with, Sir. 

Man. So, I told thee what thou wert fit for, and thou wou'dſt not be- 
lieve me. Come, thank me for bringing thee acquainted with thy Ge- 
nius. Well, thou haſt mollif'd her heart for me ? 

Fid. No, Sir, not ſg; but what's better, 

Man. How ?. what's better ! 

Fid. I ſhall harden your heart againſt her. 

Man. Have a care, Sir, my heart is too much in earneſt to be fool'd 
with, and my deſire at heighth, and needs no delayes to incite it 3 what, 
you are too good a Pimp already, and know how to endear pleaſure , by 
with-holding it ? but leave off your Pages, Baudy-houſe tricks, Sir, and 
tell me, will ſhe be kind ? 

Fid, Kinder than you cou'd wiſh, Sir. 

Mas, So then : well, pr*ythee what ſaid ſhe ? 

Fid. She ſaid 

Man. /What ? thou*rt ſo tedious ſpeak comfort to me: what ? 

Fid. That, of all things, you were her averſion. 

Man. How ? 

Fid. That ſhe wou'd ſooner take a Bedfellow out of an Hoſpital , and 
Diſcaſes, into her Arms, than you. 

Man. What ? 

Fid. That ſhe wou'd rather truſt her Honour with a diſſolute, de- 
bauch'd Hector 3 nay worſe, with a finical bafled Coward, all over 
loathſom with affectation of the fine Gentleman 3 

Man. What's all this you ſay? 

Fid. Nay, that my offers of your Love to her, were more offenſive, 
than when Parents wooe their Airgin Daughters, to the enjoyment of 
Riches onely 3 and that you were, in all circumſtances, as nauſeous to her, 
aS a Husband, on compulſion. 

Man. Hold 3 I underſtand you not. 


I Fid, 
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Fil, So, "twill work I ſee. 
. Mar, Did not you tcll me — 
Fid. Sc call'd you tcn thouſand Ruffins, 
M3, Hold, I ſay. 
Fil. Brutes — 
M1. Hold. 
Fid. Sea-Monſters — 
Az. Dam your intcliigence ; hcar me a little now. 
Fid. Nay, furly Coward the call'd you too. 
Ain, Wont YOU hold yet ? hold, Is 
14. Nay, Sir, pardon me I cou'd not but tell you ſhe had the baſe- 
#1, the injuſtice, to call you Coward, Sir, Coward, Coward, Sir. 
Man. Not yet ? -—— 
Fi4. I've done. Coward, Sir. 
Man. Did not you (ay ſhe was kinder than I cou'd wiſh-her ? 
Fid, Yes, Sir. | 0 0 
Max. How then ?—— O—-1I underſtand you now. At firft,the ap- 
pear'd in rage, and difdain, the true(t tign of a coming Woman 3 . but, at 
laſt, you prevail'd it ſcerns ; did you not ? p 
Fid. Yes, Sir. | 
Man. So then, let's know that only 3 come, pr'ythee, without delays : 
I'll kiſs thee for that News before hand. 
Fid. So; the Kiſs, Fm ſurc, is welcom to me, whatſoc*'re the News 
will be to you, | Aſide, 


Max, Come, ſpeak, my dear Voluntier. 
iid, How wclcome were that kind word too, if it were not for ano- 
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ther Womans ſake ! - { Afide. 
Max. What, won't you ſpeak ? You prevail'd for me, at laſt , you 
{ay ? | 


Fid. No, Sir. | 
M:#. No more of your fooling, Sir 3 it will not agree with wry ampa- 
tience, Or tcCmPpcr. # 
Fid. Then, not to fool you, Sir, I ſpoke to her for you, but prevail 'd 
for my ſelf; ſhe wou'd not hear me when I ſpoke in your behaltz but 
bid me ſay what I wou'd in my own, tho? ſhe gave me no occation, ſhe 
was ſo coming : and ſo. was kinder, Sir, than you cou'd wiſh 3 which I 
was only afraid to let you know, without fome warning. 
Man, How's this? Young man, you axe of @ lying age but I muſt 
hcar you out, and if- : , 
Fid. 1 wou'd not abuſe you, and cannot wrong her by any report of 
cr, thc rs fo wickcd. | 
Mar. How, wicked ! had fbe the impudence, at the ſecond ſight of 
you only — 
Fid. Impudence, Sir ! Oh, ſhe has impudence cnough to put a Court 
oat of countenance, and debauch a Stews. - 
. ithe 
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Mar, Why, what (aid ſhe? ; 
Fid. Her tongue, I confeſs, was ſilent 3 but her ſpeaking Eyes gloted 


ſuch things, more immodeſt, and laſcivious, thanRaviſhers can act , or 
Women under a confinement think. 

Man. I know there are whoſe Eyes rcfle&t more Obſcenity, than the 
Glaſſes in Alcoves 3 but there are others too who uſe alittle Art with 
their looks, to make 'em ſeem more beautiful, not more loving : which 
vain young Fellows, like you, arc apt to interpret in their own favor, and 
to the Lady's wrong, 

Fid. Seldom, <ir 3 pray have you a care of gloting Eyes 3 for he that 
loves to gaze upon 'em, will find, at laſt, a thouſand Fools and Cuckolds 
in 'em, inſtead of Czpids. | 

Man. Very well, Sir: but, what, you had only cye-kindnefs from 
Olivia ? | 

Fid, I tell you again, Sir, no Woman ſticks there : Eye-promilſes of 
Love they only keep; nay, they are Contracts which make you fure of 
'em.. In ſhort, Sir, ſhe, ſeeing me, with ſhame and amazement dumb,un- 


| ative, and reſiſtleſs, threw her twiſting arms about my neck, and ſmo- 


ther'd tne witha thouſand taſicle(s Kiffes : believe me, Sir, they were (0 | 


to me. 

May. Why did you not avoid 'em then ? 

Fid. 1 fenced with her eager Arms, as you did with the grapples of 

the Enemy's Fireſhip 3 and nothing but cutting 'em off, cou'd have freed 
mee | ' 
Man. Damn'd, damn'd Wornan, that cou'd be fo falſe and infamous ! 
And damn'*d, damn'd heart of mine, that cannot yet be falſe, tho? (o in- 
tamous ! What calle, tame, ſuffering, trampled things does that little 
God of talking Cowards make of us ! but _ 

Fid. So! it works I find as I cxpected. | Afede. 

- Man. But the was falſe to me before, the told me fo her felt, and yet I 
cou'd not quite believe it 3 but ſhe was, fo that her {econd falſene(s is a 
tavor to me, not an injury, in revenging me upon the Man that wrong'd 
me tirſt of her Love. *Fer Love! x Whores.a Witches Love !-e 
But, what, did ſhe not kiſs well, Sir 7 'F'rifarc'Þ thought her Lips 
but I muſt not think of *em more — burt* yer they are fich I'coud ill 
kiſs, — grow to and ther-tear off with- my tecth;grind *em into mam- 
mocks, and ſpit 'em into her Cuckolds face. — 

F:i4. Poor man, how uneafiehe 15'! |! have hardly the heart to give 
him fo much-pain, tho' withal- give bim a cure 5- and to my ſelf mew 
life. { Aﬀav. 


Mar. But, what, her Riffes ſare cou*d'tot but warm you ints defire at 
laſt, or a compliance with hers at leaſt? Ed. | 
F is, Nay more, I confeſs -- - - and 
Man, What more ? 'fpeak. 20 | 
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Fit. All you cou'd fear had paſs'd between us, if I cou'd haye bren 
made to wrong, you; Sir, in that nature. 

Min, Cou'd have been made | you lie, you did. 
» 14 Indecd, Sir, 'twas impoſſible for me 3 beſides, we: were inter- 
ruptcd by a vilit 3 but, I contefs, ſhe would not let me ſtir,tilt I promis'd 
to rcturn to her again, within this hour, as ſoon as.it ſhou'd be dark 3 by 
which time, ſhe wou'd diſpoſe of her viſit, and her ſervants,and her (elf, 
for my rcception : which 1 was fain to promiſe to get from her. 

Ala. Ha | | | 

Fid. But if ever IT go near her again, may you, Sir, think meas falſe to 
you, as ſhe1s5 hatc, and renounce me 5 as you ought to do her, and I 
hope will do now. 

Max. Well, but now T think on't, you ſhall keep your word with 
your Lady. What, a young Fellow, and fail the hiſt, nay, ſo tempting 
20 ailignation |! 

Fid, How; Sir? 

Man, 1 ſay you ſhall go to her when 'tis dark, and ſhall not diſappoint 
her. 

Fid. 1, Sir ! T ſhou'd diſappoint her more by going 3 for —— 

Max. How fo ? 

Fid. Her irpudence, and injuſtice to you, will make, me diſappoint: 
cr Love 3, loath her. | 

Man, Come, you have my leave and if you diſguſt her, I'll go with 
you, and act Love, whil& you ſhall talk it only. : 

Fid. You, Sir! nay, then I'll never go near her. You a& Love, Sir ! 
You muſt but a& it indeed, aftcrall I have faid to you. Think ot. your 

Honour, Sir, Love =——- | 

Man. Well, call it Revenge; and that is Honourable : I'll be reveng'd 
on her; and thou ſhalt be my ſecond. | 

Fid. Not in a baſe ation, Sir, when you are your own Enemy :. O go 
not near her, Sir, for Heav'ns ſake, for your own. think not of it. "> 

Max. How concern'd you are ! Ithought 1 ſhou'd catch you. What, 
you are my Rival at laſt, and are in Love with hex your felt; and have 
{ſpoken ill of her, out of your Love to her, not me3 and therefore 
wou'd not have me go to her ! 

Fid, Hcav*n witneſs for me, *tis becauſe I love you only, I wou'd not 
have you goto her. 

Man. Come, come, the more I think on't, the more I'm ſatish'd you 
do ove her: thoſe Kiſſes, young Man, I knew were irefiſtible 3 tis 
Ccrtain, 

Fid. There is nothing certain in the World, Sir, but my Truth, and 
your C ourage. 

Mai, Your Servant, Sir. Bcfides falſe, and ungrateful, as ſhe has 
beep tome 3 and tho' I may believe her hatred to me, great as you re- 
port it 3 yet I cannot think youare ſo ſoon, and at that rate, bcloyv'd by 
her, tho' you may endcavor &. : Fid... 
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Fid. Nay, if that be all, and you doubt it ſtill, Sir, I will conduct you 
to her 3 and, unſecn,your Ears ſhall judge of her talſencſs,and my Truth 
to you : if that will ſatishe you. 

Man. Yes, there is ſome ſatisfaCtion jn being quite out of doubt : be- 
cauſe 'tis that alone with-holds us from the pleaſure of Revenge. 

Fid. Revenge ! What Revenge can you have, Sir ? Diſdain is beſt re- 
veng'd by ſcorn 3 and faithleſs Love, by loving another, and making, her 
happy with the others loſings : which, if I might adviſe —. 


Exter Freeman. 


Maj. Not a word mcre. 
| Freem, What arc you talking of Love yct, Captain? I thought you 
had done with't. | 

Man. Why, what did you hear me fay ? 

Freem. Something imperfectly of Love, I think. 

Man. IT was only wond'ring why Fools, Raſcals, and delcrtlc(s 
Wretches, ſhou'd ſtill have the better of Men of Merit,with all Women; 
as much as with their own common Miltre(s, Fortune | 

Freem. Becauſe moſt Women, like Fortune, are blind, ſeem to do all 
things in jeſt, and take pleaſure in extravagant actions z their love de- 
ſerves neither thanks, or blame, for they cannot help it : 'tis all ſympa- 
thy 3 therefore the noific, the finical, the talkative, the cowardly and 
effteminate, have the better of the brave, the reaſonable, and Man of 
Honour 3 for they have no more reaſon in their love, or kindnc(s , than 
Fortune. her (elf. 

Man. Yes, they have their reaſon. Firſt, Honour in a Van they fear 
too much to love and Sence in a Lover, upbraids their want of it; and 
they hate any thing that diſturbs their admiration of themſelves 3 but 
they are of that vain number, who had rather ſhew their falſe gencrolity, 
in giving away profuſely to worthleſs Flattercrs, than in paying uti 
Debts: And, in ſhort, all Women, like Fortune, ( as you ſay ) and Re- 
wards, are loſt, by too much meriting. 

Fd. All Women, Sir! ſure there are ſome, who have no other quar- 
xc] to a Lovers merit, but that it begets their deſpair of him. 

Man. Thou art young enough to be credulous 3 but we- 


Enter 1. Sailor... 


1. $27), Here are now below, the ſcolding, daggled Gentlewoman.,and 
that Major Old —old —Fop, I think you call him. 

Freem. Oldfox : px ythee bid 'em come up, with your leave, Captain, 
for now I can talk with her vpon the ſquare ; if I ſhall not diſturb 
you. 

Mgn. No for 1 il be gone, Come, Volunticr, 


Freem,. 
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Freem. Nay, pray ſtay 3 the Scene between us will not be (o tedious te 
you, as you think : beſides, you ſhall ſee, how I have rigg d my Squire 
out, with the remains of my ſhipwrack'd Wardrobe 3 he is under your 
Sea-IValet de Chambre's hands, and by this time dreft, and will be worth 
your ſceing, Stay, and Lll fetch my Fool, 

Man. No; you know I cannot caſily laugh: beſides, my Voluntier 


and I have bulineſs abroad. [ Ex, Manly, Fidelia oz oze 
ſide, Freeman on t other. 


Enter Major Oldfox, and Widow Blackacre. 


I/id. What , ro body here! Did not the Fellow ſay he was 


\ 
. 


within ? 

O14fF. Yes, Lady 3 and he may be perhaps a little buſic at preſent 3 but, 
if you think the time long till he comes, | Unfolding Papers] I'll read 
you here ſome of the fruit. of my leiſure, the overflowings of. my fancy 
and Pen. ( To value me right, ſhe muſt know my parts. ) Aſide, 


Come: 
IVid. No, no 5 I have rcading work enough of my own, in my Bag, I 


thank you. 
O1df. 1, Law, Madam 3 but here is a Poem, in blank Verſe, which 1 


think a handſom: Declaration of one's Patton. 
IWid. © if you talk of Declarations, Il ſhew you one of thepret- 
ricit pen'd things, which I mended too my ſelt you muſt know 3 
014f. Nay, Lady, it you have us'd your felt fo much to the reading 
ol harſh Law, that you hate ſmooth Poetry 3 here is a Character for you, 


of 


IVid, A CharaQer! Nay, then I'll ſhew you my Bill in Chancery 
hcre, that gives you ſuch a Character of wy Advcrſary, makes him as 
black —- 

Oldf. Plhaw ; away, away, Lady. But if you think the Character 
too long, here is an Epigram not above 20 Lines, upon a cruct Lady 
who Decrecd her Scrvant ſhou'd hang, bimſeit, to demonſtrate his 
Patlion. 

1/id. Decrecd ! if you talk of Dccrceing, I have ſuch a Decree here, 
drawn by the taclt Clerk — | 

G14. O Lady, Lady, all interruption, and no ſence between us, as if 
we were | awyers at the Bar ! But I had forgot, Apollo and Litthton never 
lodge in a head together. Tf you hate Verſes, I Il giveyou acalt of my 
Politics in Proſe: 'tis a Letter to a Friend in the Countrey 3 which is 
now the way of all ſuch ſober, ſolid perſons as my ſelf, when they have a 
mind to publiſh their diſguſt to the Times 3 tho* perhaps, between you 
and I, they have no Friend in the Countrey.-- And: ſure a Politic, ſerious 
pcrſon may as well have a feign'd Friend in the Countrey to write to, as 


well as an id1: Poct a feign'd Miſtreſs'to write to, And fo here is my Let- 
ox 
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ter toa-Friend, or no Friend, in the Countrey, concerning the Jate con- 
jun&ure of Afairs, in relation to Coffee-houſcs : or the Coffee-man's 
Caſe. 

Wid. Nay, if your Letter have a Caſc in't, 'tis ſomething 3 but firſt 
I'll read you a Letter of mine, to a_ Friend in the Countrey, call'd a Let- 


ter of Attorncy. 


Enter to them Freeman, and Jerry Blackacrc, i# an old gandy 
Suit, aud Red Breech:s of Freeman's, 


Oldf. What, Interruption ſtill? O the plague of Interruption! worſe 
toan Author, than the plague of Critics ! [ Aſide. 

W1d. What's this I ſee, Ferry Blackzcr?s, my Minor, in Red Breeches ! 
What, haſt thou left the modeſt feemly Garb of Gown and Cap, for this ? 
And have Iloft all my good Inns of Chancery breeding upon thee then ? 
And thor wilt goa breeding thy ſelf, from our Inn of Ch2ncery and Weſt- 
minſter-hall,at Coffec-houſes and Ordinarics, Play-houſcs, Tennis-courts, 
and Baudy-houſcs. 

Ferr. Ay,ay, what then? perhaps I will z but what's that to you ? 
here's my Guardian and Tutor now forſooth , that I am out of your 
Huckſters hands, | 

IWid, How ? thon haſt not choſen him for thy Guardian yet ?: 

Ferr, No, but he has choſen me for his Charge,and that s all one 3 and 
I'll do any thing he'll have me, and go all the World over with him 3 to 
 Ordinaries, and Baudy-houſes, or any where clſe. 

IV id. To Ordinarics and Baudy-houſes } have a care, Minor,thou wilt 
infeeble there thy | ſtate, and Body : do not go to Ordinarics and Bau- 
dy-houſes, good Ferry. 

Ferr. Why, how come you to know any ill by Baudy-houſfes ? You 
never had any hurt by 'cm, had you, forſooth ? Pray hold your felt con- 
tented 3 if I do go where Moncy and Wenches are to be had , you may 
thank your (elf 3 for you us'd me ſo unnaturally, you wou'd never let me 
have a Penny to go abroad withz nor ſo much as come near the Garret, 
where your Maidens lay 3 nay, you wou'd not ſo much as Iet me play at 
Hotcockles with 'em, nor have any Recreation with em, tho' one ſhou'd 
have kift you behind, you were ſo unnatural a Mother, fo you were. 

Freer. Ay, a very unnatural Mother, faith, Squire. 

Iſid. But, Ferry, confider thou art yct but a Minor 3 however,it thou 
wilt go home with me again, and be a good Child, thou ſhalt fee — 

Freem. Madam, I mult have a better care of my Heir undcr age , than 
{oz I wou'd ſooner truſt him alone with a ſtale Waiting-woman and a 
Parſon, than with his Widow Mother and her Lovcr or Lawyer. 

#4,” Why, thou Villain, part Mother and Minor! Rob me of iy 
Child and my-Writings ! but thou ſhalt find there's Law 3 ard as in the 
Caſe of Raviſhment, of Guard —Weſtminſter the Second. 
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O14f. Young Gentleman, Squire, pray be rul'd by your Mother, and 
your Fricnds, 

forr, Yes, Ill beral'd by my Fricnds, therefore not by my Mother,ſo 
{ won t; Il chooſe him tor my Guardian till I am of age 3 nay, may be 
tor as long as I livc. 

IWid. Wilt thou fo, thou Wretch? And when thou'rt of age , thou 
wilt Sign, Scal, and Deliver too, wilt thou ? 

ferr. Ycs marry will 1, it you go there too. 

1/14. O do not ſqueeze Wax, Son 5 rather go to Ordinaries, and Bau- 
dy-houſes, than ſqueeze Wax : if thou doſt that, farewell the goodly 
Mannor of Blackacre, with all its Woods, Underwoods,and Appurtenan- 
ces whatever. Oh, oh! | | [ Veeps. 

Freem. Come, Madam, in thort, you ſee Iam reſoly'd to have a ſhare 
in the Eſtate, yours or your Sons 3 if I cannot get you, I'll keep him, who 
is 1c(s coy you find 3 but, if you wou'd have your Son again, you muſt 
rake me too. Peace, or War? Love, or Law? You fce my Hoſtage is 
in my hand : T'm in poſſeſſion. 

IVid. Nay, it one of us muſt be ruind, e'en let it be him. By my 
Body, a good one! Did you ever know yct a Widow marry or not mar- 


ry tor the ſake of her Child ? I'd have you to know, Sir, I ſhall be hard 


enough for you both yet, without marrying you : if Zerry won't be rul'd 
by me, what ay you, Booby, will you be rul'd ? ſpeak. ; 
Ferr, Let one alone, can't you ? 


IVid. Wilt thou chooſe;him for Guardian, whom I refuſe for Huſ-- 


band ? : 
ferr. Ay, to chooſe, I thank you. 
IV id. And arc all my hopes fruſtrated ? Shall I never hear thee put 


Calcs again to Fohn the Butler, or cur Vicar? Never ſce thee amble the 
Circuit with the Judges 3 and hear thce, in our Town-Hall, louder than 


the Cryer ? 
Ferr. No for I have taken my leave of Lawyering, and Pettifog- 


O18, 


11, Pettifogging! thou prophanggg/illain, haſt thou ſo? Pettifog- 
2ing ! —— then you ſhall take your leave of me, and your Eſtate too 


thou ſhalt be an Alien to me and it for ever. Pettifogging ! 
F-rr. O, but if you go there too, Mother, we have the Deeds, and 


Settlements, I thank you: Wou'd you cheat me of my Eſtate, 


fac ? 
1/4, No, no, I will not cheat your little Brother Bob; for thou wert 
not born in Wedlock. 
Free, How's that ? 
Ferr How ? What Quirk has ſhe got in her head now ? 
[//id. 1 ſay thou canſt not, ſhalt not inherit the Blackgeres Eſtate, 
Ferr, Why? Why, forſooth? What d* ye mean, if you go there 


to? | 
7 Wid. 


Nl | 
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IVid. Thou art but my baſe Child 3 and, according to the Law, canſt 
not inherit it : nay, thou art not ſo much as Baſtard elzne. 

Ferr. What, what? Aml then the Son of a Whore, Mother ? 

Vid. The Law ſays — 

Freem, Madam, we know what the Law fays3 but haye a care what 
you ſay : do not let your Palſion, to ruine your Son, ruine your Repu- 
tation. 

I/id. Hang Reputation, Sir, am not Ia Widow ? Have no Husband. 
nor intend to have any? Nor wat'd you, I ſuppoſe, now have me tor a 
Wife. So, I think now I'm reveng'd on my Son and you, without mar 
rying, as I told you. | 

Freem. But, conſider, Madam. 

Ferr. What, have you no ſhame left in you, Mother ? 

Wid. Wonder not at it, Major, *tis otten the poor mor Widows cafe, 
to give up her Honour to ſave her Jointure 3 and ſeem to be a light 
Woman, rather than marry : as ſome young: men, they ſay, pretend to 
have the filthy Diſeaſe, and loſe their credit with moſt Women, to avoid 


the importunities of ſome. 
[ Aſide, ta Oldfox, 


Freem. But one word with you, Madam. 

I/1d. No, no, Sir. Come, Major, let us make haſic, now to the Pre» 
rogative Court. 

Oldf. But, Lady, if what you fay be truc, will you ſtigmatize your 
Reputation on Record ? And, if it be not true, how will you prove 
it ? 

IWid. Pſhaw ! I can prove any thing and for my Reputation, know, 
Major, a wiſe Woman will no more value her Reputation in dilinheriting 
a Rebcllious Son, of a good Eſtatez than ſhe wou'd in getting him , to 
inherit an Eſtate. Ex. Wid. and 

Freem. Madam—We muſt not let her go ſo, Squire. Oldfox. 

Ferr. Nay, the Devil can't ſtop her tho” if ſhe has a mind to't. But 
come, Bully Guardian, we'll go and adviſe with three Attornies , two 
Proctors, two Solicitors, and a ſhrewd man of White Friers, neither At- 
torney, Proctor,or Solicitor,but as pure a Pirap to the Law as any of 'emz 
and ſure all they will be hard enough for her : for I fear, Bully Guardian, 
you are too good a Joker, to have any Law in your head. 

Freem. Thou'rt in the right on't, Squire 3 I underſtand no Law : cf> 
pecially that againſt Baſtards, ſince I'm ſure the Cuſtom 1s againſt that 


Law and more pcople get Eſtates by being (o, than loſe *em. 
| Exeunt. 


; | K: | The 
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| 
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Tye Scene changes to Qlivia's Lodging. 


Enter Lord Plauſihle, and Boy with a Candle, 


L, Plarſc Little Gentleman , vour-moſt obedient, faithful, humble 
Scrvant : where , I beſeech you, is that Divine perſon - your Noble 


Lady ? 
| Boy. Gone out, my Lord 3 but commanded -me to give you this 


Letter. 


| Groes him a Letter, 


Enter to bim Novel. : 


L. Plauſ. Which he muſt not obſerve | Aſide, ] Puts it up.. 

Nov, Hey, Boy, where is thy Lady ? 

Boy. Gone out, Sir 3 but I muſt beg a word with you. 

| Gives him a Letter, and Exit, 

Nov. For me? So. | [ Puts up the Letter. 
Servant, Servant, my Lord 3 you ee the Lady knew of your coming, tor 
ſhe is gone out. | 

L. Plauſ. Sir, I humbly beſeech you not to cenſure the Lady's good 
breeding : ſhe has reafon to uſe more liberty with me, than with any 


other man. 
* No. How, Vicount, how ?. 

L. Plauſ; Nay, I humbly bcſeech you, be not in choler 3 where there 

is mot love, there may be moſt freedom. 
| Nav, Nay, then *tis time to come to an cclerciſment with you,and to 

tell you, you muſt think no more of this Lady's love. ; 

L. Plauſ, Why, under correction, dear Sir ? 

Nov. There are Reaſons, Reaſons, Vicount, 

L. Planſ. What, I beſecch you, Noble Sir? . 

Nov. Pr*ythee, pr'ythee be not impertinent, my Lord; ſome of you 
Lords are fuch conceited, well-aſſur'd, impertinent Rogues 3 

L. Planſ. And you noble Wits, are fo full of ſhamming, and droling, 


one knows not where to have you, ſeriouſly. 
Nov. Well, you ſhall find mein Bcd, with this. Lady, one of theſe 


dayes. 
L. Pl2:f; Nay, T beſcech you, ſpare the Lady's Honour 3 for her's and 


mine will be all one thortly. 


Nv. Prizthee, my Lord, be not an Aſs: dofi thou think to ger her 
| | | rom 
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THE PL AIN-DEALER &6;. 


from me? TI have had ſuch encouragements 
L. Plauf. 1 have not been thought unworthy of "cm. 
Nov. What, not like mince! Come to an cclerciſment, as I 


ſaid. 
L. Plauſ: Why, ſeriouſly then, ſhe has told me, Vicounte!5 founded 


prettily. 
- Nov, And me, that Novel was a name ſhe wou'd ſooner change her's 


for, than for any Title in England. 
L. Planſ. She has commended the foftnc(s, and reſpecttulnefs of my 


behaviour. 
Nov. She has prais'd the briskneſs of my Railery of all things, 


| Man. 

L. Playſ. The ſleepineſs of my Eyes ſhe lik'd. 

Nov. Sleepincſs ! dulncſs, dulncls. But the fiercencls of mine ſhe 
ador'd. 

L. Plauſ. The brightneſs of my hair ſhe lik'd. 

Nov. The brightneſs ! No, the greafineſs, I warrant. 

But the blackneſs, and luſtre of mine, ſhe admires. 

L. Plauſ. The gentleneſs of my ſmile. 

Nov, The fubtilty of my leer. 

- Plauſ. The clearneſs of my complexion. 

Nov. Theredneſs of my lips. 

L. Plauſ; The whiteneſs of my tecth. 

Nov. My jenty way of picking them. 

L. Plauſ. The ſweetneſs of my breath. | 

Nov. Hah ha! —— Nay then ſhe abus'd you , *tis plain 3 for you 
know what Manly ſaid : the ſweetacſs of your Pulvillio ſhe might mean 5 
but for your "Sr ha, ha, ha, Your breath is ſuch, Man, that no- 
thing but Tobacco can perfume : and your Complexion "nothing cou'd 
mend, but the Small Pox. 

Lo Plan. Well, Sir , you may pleaſe to be merry 3 but, to put you 
out of all doubt, Sir, ſhe has receiv'd ſome Jewels from me, of 
value, 

Nov. And Preſents from me 3 beſides what I preſented her jantily, by 
way of 'Ombre, of three or four hundred pound value, which I m, ſure 
are the carneſt Pence for our Love bargain, 

L. Plawf. Nay then, Sir, with your favor, and to make an end of all 


your hopes, look you there, Sir, ſhe has writ to me.— 4 
| Deliver to ezch other their Letters, 


Nov. How ! how ! Well, well, and fo ſhe has to me: look you 


there, — 
L. Planſ. What's hcre ! 


Nov. How's this ? 
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68& THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Reads out, 


My dear Lord, 


Ou'll excuſe me, for breaking my word with you, ſince twas to oblige, not- 

offend you ; for 1 am only gone abroad but to diſappoint Novel , and 
meet you int the Drawing-room , where I expe you, with as much impatience, 
as when I us d to ſuffer Novel's Viſits, the moſt impertinent Fop, that ever af- 
fetied the name of a Wit, therefore not capable, I hope, to give you jealouſie 
for, for your ſake alone, you ſaw, 1 renounc'd an old Lover, aud will do all the 
World. Burn the Letter, but lay np the kindne(s of it in yorr heart , with 
your 


OL1VSA 


Very hinc ! but pray let's ſee minc. 


L. Planſ: 1 underftand 'it not3 but ſure ſhe cannot think (@ of; 
me. 


Reads the other Letter, 


meet —— for yaur ſake —— wumb 
quitted ax old Lover World Bury - in your 
beart, with your 


OLIVIA, 


Juſt the ſame, the names only alter'd 


L. Plauſ. Surcly there muſt be ſome miſtake 3 or ſome body has 
abus'd her, and us. Eh 


Nov. Yes, you arc abus'd, no doubt on't, my Lord 3 but I'll to White- 
ball, and (ee. | 


L. Plauſ. And I, where I ſhall find you are abus'd. 

Nov. Where, if it be ſo, for our comfort, we cannot fail of meeting 
with Fcllow-ſufferers enough for, as Freeman ſaid of another,ſhe ſtands 
in the Drawing-room, like the Glaſs, ready for all Comers to ſet their 


Gallantry by her: and, like the Glaſs too, lets no man go from her , un- 
f3tish'd with himſelf, 


[ Ex. Amb, 
Emter Olivia and Boy, 


01;v, Both here, and juſt gone ? 
Boy, 


THE PLAIN-DEALER 69 


Boy. Yes, Madam. 

Oliv, But are you. ſure neither ſaw you dclivcr the other a Let. 
ter ? 

Boy. Yes, yes, Madam, I am very ſure. 

Oliv. Go then to the O!d kn to Weſtminſter, Holbourn, and all 
the other places I told you of 3 I ſhall not need you theſe two hours : Be 
gone, and take the Candle with you, and be ſure you leave word again 
bclow, I am gone out, to all that ask.. 

Boy. Yes, Madam. 

# |. Ext. 

Oliv. And my new Lover will not ask I'm ſure; he has his Leſſon, 
and cannot miſs me here, tho? in the dark : which I have purpoſcly dc- 
ſign'd, as a remedy againft my bluſhing Gallant's modeſty 3 for young 
Lovers , like game Cocks, are made bolder , by being kept without 
_- 


Enter her h:#band Verniſh, as from a Journey. 


Ver. Where is ſhe ? Darkneſs everywhere ! | 
| [ Softly 

Oliv. What, come before your time ? my Soul ! my Lite ! your haſte 
has augmented your kindneſs 3 and let me thank you tor it thus , and 
thus —— | Embracing and kiſſing him | And tho' ( my Soul ) the little 
time ſince you left me, has ſeem*'d an Age to my impaticnce, ſure it is yet 
but ſeven — 

Ver. How ! who's that you expected after (even ? 

Oliv Ha! my Husband return'd ! and have I bcen throwing away 
ſo many kind Kiſſes on my Husbard, and wrong'd my Lover al- 
ready ? 

Yer. Speak, I ay, who was't you expected after ſeven? 

Oliv, What ſhall I ſay ?—oh— [ Aſide, 
Why, 'tis-but ſeven "5A is it, deareſt, fince you went- out of Town ? 

and I expected you not ſo ſoon, 

Ver, No, ſure, *tis but five days fince I.lett you. 

Oliv. Pardon my impatience , deareſt , I thought 'cm ſeven at 
tealt.. 

Ver, Nay then — 

Oliv. But, my life » You ſhall never ſtay half ſo long from me again 3 
you ſhan't, indeed, by this Kiſs, you ſhan't. 

Ver, No, no 3 but why alone inthe dark ? 

Oliv. Blame not my melancholy in your abſence — 

But, my Soul, ſince you went, I haye ſtrange News to tell you ; Manly i5- 


return'd. 
Vere. 
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70 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 


Ver, Manly return'd ! Fortune forbid. 
O'ir, Met with the Prtcb in the Channel, fought, ſunk his ſhip, and 
all ie carri'd with him : he was here with me yeſterday. 

V/er. And did you own our Marriage to him ? _ . 

Oliv, 1 told him I was marry'd, to put an end to his love, and my 
trouble z but to whom, is yet a ſecret kept from him, and all the World: 
And I have us'd him ſo ſcurvily , his great ſpirit will ne'r return, to 
reaſon it farther with me3 I have fent him to Seca again, I war- 


- 1ant, 


Ver. *T was bravely donc. And ſure he will now hate the ſhore more 
than ever, after ſo great a diſappointment. Be you ſure only to keep 
awhile our great ſecret, till he be gone: in the mean time, I'll lead the 
caſie honeſt Fool by the Noſe, as I us'd to do 3 and, whiPft he ſtays, ratl 
with him at thee; and, when he's gone, laugh with thee at him. But. 
have you his Cabinet of Jewcls ſafe? Part not with a Seed Pearl to him, 
to keep him trom ſtarving. 


Oliv, Nor from hanging. 
Ver, He cannot recover 'em3 and, I think , will ſcorn to beg *em 


. again, 


Olw. But, my life, have you taken the thouſand Guineys he left in 
wy namc, out ot the Goldſmiths hands ? 
Ver, Ay, ay, they are remov'd to another Goldſmiths. | 
Oliv. Ay but, my Soul, you had beſt have a care he find not where the 


money is; tor his preſent wants ( as I'm inform'd ) are ſuch , as will 


inake him inquiſitive enough. 

Ver. Youlay true, and he knows the man too: but I'll remove it to 
ILOIroW. 

: Oliv. To morrow ! O do not ſtay till to morrow : go to night, imme- 
diately, 

Ver. Now I think on't, you adviſe well, and I will go preſently. 

Oliv, Preſently ! inſtantly : T will not let you ſtay a jot. 

Ver. I will then, tho'I return not home till twelve. 

Olir, Nay, tho' not till morning, with all my heart : go, deareſt, Iam 
impaticnt till you are gone— Thruſts him ont. 
So, I have at once now brought about thoſe two grateful buſineſſes, which 
all prudent Women do together, ſecur'd money and pleaſure 3 and now 
all interruptions of the laſt are remov'd. Go Husband, and come up 
Fricnds juſt the Buckct's in the Well: the abſence of one brings the 
Other z but T hope, like them too,they will not meet in the way,juſtle,and 
Claſh topcthcr, 


Enter 
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Enter Fidelia , aud Manly treading ſoſtly , and laying 
behind at ſome diſtance, 


So, are you come ? ( but not the Husband-bucket , I hope, again. ) 
Who's there ? my deareſt ? [ Softly, 

Fid, My lite 

Oliv, Right, right ; where are thy lips? here, take the dumb.,and beſt 
Welcomes, Kiſſes and Embraces- 3 *tis not a time for idle words. In a 
a Duel of Love, as in others, Parlying ſhews baſely. Come, we are 
_— and now. the Word is- only Satisfaction , and defznd not thy 
clt. 

Man. How's this ? Wuh, ſhe makes Love like a Devil in a Play ; 
and in this darkneſs, which conceals her Angels face; if I were apt to be 
afraid, I ſhou'd think her a Devil. 

[df 


0lip. What, you traverſe ground, young Gentleman. | 
{ Fidelia avoiding her, 


Fid. I take breath only. 
Max. Good Heav*ns ! how was I deceiy'd ! 


? [ Aſide. 
Oliv, Nay, you are a Coward 3 whiat are you afraid of the ferceneſs of 


my Love ? 

Fid. Yes, Madam, leſt its violence might preſage its change and T ' 
muſt needs be afraid you wou'd leave me quickly, who cou'd deſert fo 
bravea Gentleman as Mayly. 

Oliv. O! name not his Name 3 for ina time- of ſtol'n joys, as this is. 
the filehy name of Husband were not a more alaying ſound. 

Max. There's ſome comfort yet. [ Aſide. 

Fid. But did you not love him ? 

Oliv. Never. How cou'd you think it ? 24 

Fid: Becauſe he thought it, who is a Man of that ſence, nice diſcern- 
ing, and diftdency, that I ſhou'd think it hard to deceive him. 

Oliv, No 3 he that diſiruſts moſt the World, truſts moſt to hinſclt, 
and is but the more eafily deceiv?*d, becauſe he thinks he can't be de- 
ceiv*d: his cunning is like the Coward's Sword, by which he is oftner 
worlſted, than defended. 

Fid. Yet, ſure, you us'd no common Art, to deceive him. 

Oliv. T knew he lov*d his own ſingular moroſeneſs ſo well, as to dote 
upon any Copy of it 3 wherefore I feign*d an hatred to the World too, 
that he might love me in carneſt : but, if it had been hard to deceive 
him, I'm ſuce *twcre much harder to love him. A dogged, i!-man- 


ner'd —— 
f Fig. 


"72 THE PLAIN-DEALER. 
Fid. D'yc hear her, Sir? pray hear her. 
[ Aſide, to Manly. 


Oliv. Surly, untraQable, ſnarling Brute! he! a Maſty Dog were as fit 


a thing to make a Gallant of.. 
Man, Ay,a Goat, or Monky were fitter for thee. 


| Aſide, 

Fid. 1 muſt confe(s, for my part, ( tho? my Rival ) I cannot but (ay, 
hc has a Manly handſomnels in's face and meen. 

Oliv. So has a Saracen in the fign, 

Fid. Is proper, and wcll made, 

Oliv, Asa Drayman: 

Fid, Has Wit, : 

Oliv. He rails at all Mankind. 

Fid. And undoubtcd Corage, 

Oliv. Like the Hangman's, can murder a Man when his hands are 
ty'd. He has Cruelty indeed 3 which is no more Corage, than his Ratl- 
Ing 15 Wit. | 

Man, Thus Women, and Men like Women, arc too hard for us, when 
they think we do not hear *em 3 and Reputation, like other Miſtreſſes, is 
never true to a Man in his abſence. [ Aſide. 

Fid, He is—— 

Oliv, Pr'ythee no more of him 3 Ithought Ihad ſatish*d you enough 
before, that he cou'd never bea Rival for you to apprehend 3 and you 
need not be more aſſur'd of my averſion to himbut by the laſt teſtimony 
of my love to you : which Iam ready to give you. Come, my Soul, this 
way -—- 
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[ Pulls Fidclia. 

Fid But, Madam, what cou'd make you diſſemble Love to him, when 
*twas ſo hard a thing for you, and flatter his Love to you ? 

Oliv. That which malces all the World flatter and diſſemble, *twas his 
Moncy : I had a real paſſion for that. Yet lov'd not that fo well,as for 
it to take him 3 for, as ſoon as T had his Money,I hattened his departure : 
like a Wife, who, when ſhe has made the moſt of a dying Husband's 
breath, pulls away the Pillow. 

Mi. Damn'd Money ! it's Maſter's potent Rival till 3 and , like a 
jaucy Pimp, corrupts, it (cl, the Miſtre(s it procures for us. 

Oliv, But Tdid not think with you, my life, to paſs my time in talk- 

. ing. Comc hithcr, come 3 yet ſtay,till Thavelock'd a door in the other 
* Room, that might chance to let us in ſome interruption 3 which reciting, 
Pocts, or loling Gameſters, fcar not more than I at this time do. 

| Exit Oliv, 

Fid, Well, T hope you arc now ſatish'd, Sir, and will be gone,to think 
of your Revenge. | 

Ma#, No, I am not fatish'd, and muſt ſtay to be Reyeng'd, 
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Fid. How, Sir ? You'll uſe no violence to her, I hope,and forfeit your 
own life, to take away hers? That were no Revenge. | 
Man. No, no, you need not fear: my Revenge ſhall only be upon her 


honour, not her lite. 
Fid. How, Sir? her honour ? O Heav'ns! Conſider, Sir, ſhe has no 


honour. Dye call that Revenge ? Can you think of ſuch a thing ? Bur 
refle&, Sir, how, ſhe hates and loaths you. 

Man. Yes, ſo much ſhe hates me, that it wou*'d be a Revenge ſuft- 
cient, to make her acccſſary to my pleaſure, and then let her know 
If, | 
Fid. No, Sir, no; to be Reveng'd on her now, were to diſappoint 
her. Pray, Sir, let us be gone. | 

{ Palls Manly. 


Man. Hold of What, you are my Rival then 3 and therefore you 
ſhall ſay, and keep the door for me, whilſt I go in for you : but , when 
I'm gone, if you dare to ſtir off from this very Board, or breathe the 
leaſt murmuring Accent, I'll cut her Throat firſt,and if you love her,you 
will not 'venture her life 3 nay, then I'll cut your Throat too 3 and I 
know you love your own life at leaſt, 

Fid. But, Sir, good Sir. 

Man. Not a word more, leſt I begin my Revenge on her, by kil- 
ling you. | | 

_ But are you ſure 'tis Revenge, that makes you dothis ? how can 
it be ? 

Man. Whiſt. 

Fid. ”Tis a ſirange Revenge indecd. 

Man. If you make me ſtay,l ſhall keep my word,and begin with you : | 


no more, 


[ Exit Manly, at the ſame door Olivia went. 


=_= 


Manet Fidclia. 


Fid. O Heav*ns ! is there not puniſhment enough 
In loving well, if you will have't a Crime 3 pn 
But you muſt add freſh Torments daily to't, 
And puniſh us like peeviſh Rivals (till, 
Becauſe we fain wou'd find a Heaven here ? 
But did there never any love like me, 
That, untry*d Tortures, you muſt find me out ? 
Others, at worſt, you force to kill themſelves 
But I muſt be Self-murd*reſs of my love, 
Yet will not grant mepow'r to end my lite, 
My cruel life 3 for when a Lover's hopes 
Axe dead, and gone, lite is unmercitul. Doo. "SY 
[ Sits down gud weeps, 
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Enter Manly to ber, 


Man. IT have thought better on*t, I muſt not diſcover my ſelf now, I 
am without Witneſſes 3 for it I barely ſhou*d publiſh it, ſhe wou*'d deny 
it with as much impudence, as ſhe wou'd a it again with this young 
Fellow here. Where are you ? 6 

Fid. Here—oh — now I ſuppoſe we may be gone. 

Man. I will, but not you 3 you muſt ſtay, and act the ſecond part of a 
Lover : that is, talk kindneſs to her, 

Fid. Not 1, Sir. | 

Man. No diſputing, Sir, you muſt; "tis neceflary to my. deſign , of 
coming again to morrow night. 

Fid, What, can you come again then hither ? 

Man. Yes, and yeu muſt make the appointment, and an Apology for 
your leaving her ſo foon 3 for L have faid not a word to her,but have kept 
your counſel, as I expe&t you ſhou'd do mine : do this faithfully , and I 
promiſe you herc, you ſhall run my Fortune ſtill, and we will never part 
as long as we live; but, if you do not do it, expect not to live. 

_ Fid, Tis hard, Sir but- ſuch a conſideration will make it caſter : you 
won't forget your promiſe, Sir ? 

Man. No, by Heay*ns. But I hear her coming. [ Exit, 


E ter Olivia to Fidelia. 


Oliv, Where is my life ? run from me alrcady ! you do not love me, 
dearclt ; nay, you are angry with me; for you wou'd not ſo much as. 
{peak a kind word to me within : What was the rcaſon ? 

14, I was tranſported too much. 

O/iv, That's kind 3 but come, my Soul, what make you here ? let us 
£0 In again 3 we may be ſurpriz d in this Room, 'tis fo near the ſtairs. 

Fid, No, we ſhall hear the better here, if any body thou'd come up. 

Oliv, Nay, I aflure you, we ſhall be ſecure enough within ; Come, 
come 

Fid. 1 am fick, and troubled with a ſudden dizineſsz cannot ſtir 
Vcr. 

Oliv, Come, I have ſpirits within. 

Fid. Oh! don't you hear a noiſe, Madam ? 

Oliv. No, no, there is none : Come, come. [ Pulls her, 

Fid. Indeed there is; and Ilove you ſo much, I muſt have a care- of 
your Honour, it you wo' not, and go 3 but to come to you to morrow 
night, it you pleaſe. 

Oliv, With all my Soul 3 but you muſt not go yet : Come, proythee., 

Fid. Oh !—tam now ſicker, andam atraid of oneof my Fits. 

Ov, What Fits ? Y Fid, 


—_— — 


THE PLAIN-DEALER 55 


Fd. Of the Falling-fickneſs: and I lie generally an hour in a trance 5 
therefore pray conſider your honour, for the ſake of my love;and let me 
go, that I may return to you often. 

Oliv, But will you be ſure then to come to morrow night ? 

Fid, Yes. | 

Oliv. Swear. 

Fid. By our paſt kindneſs. | G 

Oliv, Well, go your wayes then, if you will, you naughty Creature 
you. | Ex. Fidel. 


Theſe young Lovers, with their fears and modeſty, make themſelves as 
bad as old ones to us 3 and I apprehend their baſhfulneſs, moxe than their 


tatling. 


Fidelia returns. 


Fid. O, Madam, we're undone ! there was a Gentleman upon the 
fairs, coming up, with a Candle z which made me retire. Look you, 


here he comes |! 


S 


Enter Verniſh, and his Man with a Light. 


Oliv, How ! my Husband ! Oh, undone indecd ! This way, [ Ex. 


Ver, Ha ! You ſhall not ſcape me ſo, Sir. [ Stops Fidelia. 
Fid. O Heav*ns ! more fears, plagues and torments yet in ſtore ! 
| Aſide. 


Ver, Come, Sir, I gueſs what your buſineſs was here 3 but this muſt 
be your buſineſs now. Draw. | [ Draws. 

Fid, Sir ——— 

Ver. No Expoſtulations : I ſhall not care to hear of't. Draw. 

Fid, Good Sir. 

Ver. How,you Raſcal! not Courage to draw,yct durſt do me the great- 
cft injury in the World ? Thy Cowardice ſhall not fave thy lite. 

Offers to run at Fidelia. 

Fid. O hold, Sir, and ſend but your Servant down.,and I'll ſatishe you, 
vIr, I cou'd not injure you, as you imagine. : 

Ver, Leave the light, and be gone. [_ Ex, Serv, 
Now quickly, Sir, what youve to ſay, or 

Fid. Tam a Woman, Sir, a very unfortunate Woman. 

Ver. How | A very handſom Woman I'm ſure then : here are Wit- 
nefles of't too, I confeſs — [ Pulls off ber Peruke, and feels ber breaſts. 
( Well, I'mglad to find the Tables turn'd, my Wife in more danger of 
Cuckolding, than I was. [ Aſide. 

Fid. Now, Sir, I hope you arc ſo much a Man of Honour,as to let me 
£0, now I have fatish'd you, Sir, | 

Ver. When you haveſatisfh'd me, Madam, Iwill. 


Fid. 1 hope, Sir, you are too much a Gentleman, to urge thoſe ſecrets 
L 2 from 
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froma Woman, which concern her Honour : You may gueſs my misfor- 
tune to be Love, by my diſguiſc;but a pair of Breeches cou'd not wreng 
you, Sir. | 

Ver. T may believe Love has chang'd your outſide, which cou'd not 


wrong me 3 but why did my Wite run away ? 
Fid. 1 know not,Sir 3 perhaps becauſe ſhe wou'*d not be forc'd to dif- 


cover me to you, or to guide me from your ſuſpitions,that you might not 
diſcover me your {clf : which ungentleman-like curioſity I hope you will 


ceaſe to have, and let me go. 
Ver. Well, Madam, if F muſt not know who you are, 'twill ſuffice for 


me only to know certainly what you are : which you muſt not deny me. 
Come, thcre is a Bed within, the proper Rack for Lovers; and if you 
are a Woman, there you can keep no ſecrets, you'll tell me there all un- 
ask*'d. Come. : [ Pulls ber, 
Fid. Oh ! what d*ye mean ? Help, oh— | 
Ver. I'll ſhow you 3 but 'tis in vain to cry out : no onedares help you, 


for I am Lord herc. 
Fid. Tyrant here 3 but if you are Maſter of this Houſe, which I have 


taken for a SanQtuary, do not violate it your ſelf. 

Ver. No, I'll preſerve you here, and nothing ſhall hurt you,and will be 
as true to you, as your diſguiſe 3 but you mult truſt me then. Come, 
Come. 

Fid. Oh. oh !-rather than you ihall drag me to a death fo horrid, and 
ſo ſhameful, I 11 die here a thouſand deaths : but you do not look like a 
Raviſher, Sir. 

Ver. Nor you like one wou'd put me to't, but if you will — 

Fid, Oh! oh! help, help a 


Enter Servant. 


Ver. You ſaucy Raſcal, how durſt you come in, when you heard a 
Woman ſqueak ? that ſhou'd have been your Cue to ſhut the door. 

Ser. I come, Sir, to let you know, the Alderman coming home imme- 
diately after you were at his houſe, has ſent his Caſheer with the money, 
according, to your Note. | 

Ver. Dam his money ! money never came to any ſure unſcaſonably, 
till now. Bid him ſtay. 

Ser, He ſayes, he cannot a moment. 

Ver. Receive it you then. 

Ser. He fayes, he muſt have your Receit for it: he is in haſte, for I 


heax him coming up, Sir. 
Ver. Dam him. Help me in here then with this diſhonoxer of my 
Family. | 
Fid, Oh! oh! 
Ser. You fay ſhe is a Woman, Sir. 


Ver, No matter, Sir: muſt you prate ? 
Fid. 


—D—— —— 6 
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Fjd: Oh Heav'ns ! is there —— 


[ They thruſt her in, and lock, the door. 
Ver. Stay there, my Priſoner 3 you have a ſhort Reprieve, 


M T'll fetch the Gold, and that ſhe can't reſiſt ; 
; For with a full hand 'tis we Raviſh beſt, | Ex, 


Finis Actus quarti. 


AC # * 


Scene I. 
Eliza s Lodging. 
Enter Olivia, and Eliza, 


Oliv, H, Couſin, nothing troubles me, but that T have given the ma+ 
licious World its Revenge, and Reaſon now to talk as freely 

of me, as I us'd todo of it. 

El:. Faith, then, let not that trouble you 3 for, to be plain, Couſin, the . 
World cannot talk worſe of you, than it did before. 

Oliv. How, Couſin ? I'd have you to know, before this faux pas, this 
trip of mine, the World cou'd not talk of me. 

Eli, Only, that you mind other peoples actions ſo much, that you take 
no care of your own, but to hide 'em 3 that, like a Thief, becauſe you 


know your (elf moſt guilty, you impeach your Fellow Criminals firſt, to 
clear your felt. 


Oliv. O wicked Wozld ! 


El:, That you pretend an averſion toall Mankind,in publick,only that 


their Wives and Miſtreſſes may not be jealous, and hinder you of theiz 
converſation, in private. 


Oli, Baſe World ! 


E!i. That, abroad, you faſten quarrels upon innocent men, for talking 
of you, only to brivg 'emto ask you pardon at home,and to become deax 
Friends with 'em, who were hardly your acquaintance before. 

Oliv. Abominable World ! ; 

E17, That you condemn the obſcenity of modern Plays, only that you 


- may not be cenſur'd for never miſſing the moſt obſcene of the old 
ONES. 


Oliv, Damn*d World ! | 


E17. That you deface the nudities of Pictures, and little Statues , only 
becauſ® they are, not xcal, Oliv. 
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Oliv. © fie, fic, fie 3 hidcous, hideous, Coulin ! the obſcenity of their 
Cenſures makes me bluſh. 
Eli, The truth of *em, the naughty World wou'd fay now. 


Enter Lettice haſtily, 


Lett. © ! Madam, here is that Gentleman coming up, who now you 


ay is my Maſter, 
Oliv, O ! Couſin, whither ſhall IT run ? prote& me, or 
| Olivia runs away, and ſtands at a diſtance, 


Enter Verniſh. 


Ver. Nay, nay, come—- 
Oliv. O, Sir, torgive mc. 
Ver. Yes, yes,l can forgive you bcing alone in the dark with a Woman 
in Mans cloaths 3 but have a care of a Man in Womans cloaths. 
Olir, What does he mean ? he difſembles, only to get me into his 
ower: Or has my dear Friend made him believe he was a Woman ? 


My Husband may be decciv'd by him, but I mſureI was not, 
[ Afide, 


Ver, Come, come, you necd not have lay*nout of your Houle tor this; 
but perhaps you were afraid, when I was warm with {ufpitions,you mult 
have diſcover*d who the was : And pr*ythee, may I not know tt ? 

| Oliv, She was—( I hope he has been deceiv d : and, fince my Lover 
has play'd the Card, T muſt not renounce. ) | Aſide, 

Ver, Come, what's the matter with thee? If I muſt not know who 
the is, I'm ſatish*'d without. Come hither. 

Oliz, Sure you do' know her ſhe has told you her ſclf, I ſup- 

- pole. . 

Ver. No, T might have known her better, but that T was interrupted, 
by the Goldſmith you know,and was forc'd to lock her into your Cham- 
ber, to keep her from his ſight 3 but, when Ireturn'd, I found the was got 
away, by tying the Window-curtains to theBalcony, by which the lid 
down into the ſtreet : for, you muſt know, I jeſted With her, and made 
her belicvc I'd ravith her z which ſhe apprehended, it fcems, in car- 
neſt. 
Oliv, Then ſhe got from you ? 

Verdi CS | 

Oliv, And is quite gone ? . 

Ver. Yes. 

Oliv. I'm glad on't otherwiſe you had raviſh*d her, Sir? but 
how dar'ſt you go ſo far, as to make her believe you wou'd raviſh ner? let 


me underſtand that, Sir, What ! there's guilt in your face, yu bluſh 
” to00:; 


Ix 
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too : nay, then you did raviſh her,you did, you baſe Fellow. What,raviſh 
a Woman in the firſt Month of our Marriage ! *Tis a double injury to 
me, thou baſe ungratetul Man 3. wrong my Bed alrcady, Villain! I cou'd 
tcar out thoſe falſe Eyes, barbarous unworthy Wretch, 

Eli. So, fo ! --—- 

Ver, Pr ythee hear, my Dear. 

Oliv, I will never hear you, my plague, my torment. 

Ver. I ſwcar -——pr ythee hear me. 

Oliv T have heard already too many of your falfe Oaths and Vows, 
eſpecially your laſt in the Church. O wicked Man ! And wretched 
Woman that I was! I wiſh I had then ſunk down into a Grave, rather 
than to have given you my hand, to be led to your loathſom Bed. Oh-oh- 

| [ Seems to weep. 

Ver. So, very fne ! juſt a Marriage quarrel ! which, tho' it generally 
begins by the Wives fault, yet, in the concluſion, it becomes the Huſ- 
bands 3 and whoſocyer offends at firſt, he only is ſure to ask pardon at: 
laſt, My Dear — 

Oliv. My Devil 

Ver. Come, pr'ythee beappeas'd, and go home 3 I have beſpoken our 
Supper betimes : for I cou'd not eat, till I tound you. Go, I'll give you 
all kind of ſatisfactions 3 and one, which uſes to be a reconciling one, 
Two hundred of thoſe Guineys I receiv'd laſt Night, to do what you 
will with. : 

Oliv, What, wou'd you pay me for being your Baud ? 

Ver. Nay, pr'ythee no more 3 go,and I'll thoroughly fatisfie you,when 
I come home 3 and then, too, we will have a fit of laughter, at Manly, - 
whom Iam going to find at the Cock in Bow-ſtreet,where,I hear, he din'd. 
Go, deareſt, go home. | 

Eli, A very pretty turn, indeed, this ! . [ Aſide. 

Ver. Now, Couſin, fince by my Wife I-have that honour, and privis. 
ledge of calling you ſp, I have ſomething to beg of you toosz which is, 
not to take notice of our Marriage, to any whatever, yet awhile,for ſome 
reaſons very important to me: and next; that you will do my Wite the 
honour to go home with her, and me-the favour, to uſe that power you 
have with her, in our reconcilement. 

Eli, That, I dare promiſe, Sir, will be no hard matter. 
Tour Servant. { Ex. Verniſh. 
Well, Couſin, this I confeſs was reaſonable hypocrifte3 you were the bet- 
ter for't. 


Oliv, What hypocrite ? 
Eli. Why, this laſt deceit of your Husband was lawful, fince in your 


own defence. | | 
Oliv, What deceit ? I'd have you to know, I never deceiv'd my. Huf- 


band... : Y Be 
Eli, You do not underſtand me, ſure I ay, this was an honeſt come» 


off, and a. good one; but *twas aſign yous Gallant, had had enough of- 
- | | | your. 
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your converſation, ſince he cou'd fo dextrouſly cheat your Husband , in 


paſſing for a Woman ? 
Oliv. What 1ye mean, once more, with my Gallant, and paſſing for 


2 Woman ? 
Eli, What do you mean? You ſee your Husband took him for a 
Woman. « 


Oliv, Whom ? 

Et, Hey-day ! Why, the Man he found you with , for whom laſt 
Night you were ſo much afraid 3 and who you told me 

Oliv, Lord, you rave ſure! 

El;, Why, did not youtell me laſt night 

Oliv. T know not what IT might tell you laſt night, in a fright. 

Eli. Ay, what was that fright for ? for a Woman ? beſides, were you 
not afraid to ſee your Husband juſt now ? I warrant , only for having 
been found with a Woman ! nay, did you not juſt now too own your 
falſe ſtep, or trip, as you call'd it ? which was with a Woman too ! Fie, 
this fooling is ſo infipid, *tis offtenlive. 

Oliv. And fooling with my Honour will be more offenſive. Did you 
riot hear my Husband fay, he found me with a Woman,in Mans cloaths? 
And d'yc think he does not know a Man from a Woman ? | 

E1:, Not ſo well, I'm ſure, as you do, theretore I'd rather take your 
word. 

Oliv. What, you grow ſcurrilous, and are I find more cenſorious, than 
the World ! I muſt have a care of you, I ſee. 

Eli. No, you need not fear yet, I'll keep your ſecret. | 

Oliv. My ſecret ! I'd have you to know, I have no need of Conf- 
dents, tho' you value your ſelf upon being a good one. 

Eli. O admirable confidence ! You ſhow more in denying your wick- 
edneſs, than other people in glorying in't. 

Oliv, Confidence, to me ! to me.ſuch language ! nay, then I'll never 
(ce your face again. ( Il quarrel with her, that people may never be- 
lieveI was in her power 3 but take for malice all the truth ſhe may ſpeak 
againſt me. { Aſide. | Lettice, where are you ? let us be gone from this 
cenſorious, 11] Woman. 

El;. Nay, thou ſhalt ſtay a little, to damn thy ſelf quite, [ Aſide. 
One word firſt, pray Madam 3 can you {wear that whom your Husband 
found you with — 

Oliv. Swear ! ay, that whoſoever *twas that ſtole up, unknown, into 
my Room, when 'twas dark, I know not whether Man or Woman, by 
Heav*ns, by all that's good 3 or, may I never more have joyes here, or in 
the other World : nay, may I eternally — 

Eli. Be damn'd. So, fo, you are damn*d enough already, by your 
Oaths; and I enough confirm®d : and now you may pleaſe to: be gone. 
Yet take this advice with you, in this Plain-dealing Age, to leave off for 
ſwearing your ſelf; for when people hardly think the better of a Woman 
for her real modeſty, why ſhou'd you put that great conſtraint upon yaur 
felt to feign it ? Oliv, 
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Oliv. O hideous ! hideous advice ! Let us goout of the hearing of it : 
She will ſpoil us, Lettice. [ Ex. Oliv. and Lett. at one door, 
Eli at t'oth-r, 


The Scene changes to the Cock in Bow-lirect. 
of Table, and Bottles, 


Manly and Fidelia. 


' Man. How! fav'd her Honour, by making her Husband believe you 
were a Woman! 'twas well, but hard cnough to do ſure. 

Fid. We werc interrupted, before he cou'd contradict me. 

Ma+. But can't you tell me, d'ye ſay, what kind of man he was? 

Fid, 1 was fo frightned, I confeſs, I can give no other account of him, 
om that he was pretty tall, round fac'd, ard one I'm ſureI ne'r had fecn 

clore, 

Mat. But ſhe, you Tay, made you {wear to return to night ? 

Fid. But I have ſince ſworn, never to go near heragain 3 for the Huf* 
band wou'd murder me, or worlſe, it he caught me again. 

Mai, No, I'll go with you, and defend you to night,and then Ill ſwear 
too, never to go near her again. 

Fid. Nay, indeed Sir, I will not go, to be acceſſary to your death too ; 
bclides, what ſhou'd you go again, Sir, for ? 

Ma#. No difputing, or advice, Sir 3 you have reaſon to know I am nn- . 
alterable. Go, therctore, preſently, and write her a Note to enquire it 
her atſignation with you holdsz and if not to be at her own houſe, where 
cc? and be importunate to gain admittance to her to night : ler your 
Meſſenger, ere he dcliver your Letter, enquire firſt, if her Husband be 
gone out. Go, 'tis now almolt fix of the clock 3 I expe you back here 
before ſeven, with leave to ſee her then. Go, do this dext'rouſly , and 
expett the performance of my laſt nights promiſe , never to part with 
you. 

Fid. Ay, Sir : but will you be ſure to remember that ? 


Man. Did I ever break my word ? go, no more replies, or doubts, 
{ Ex, Fide), 


Enter Freeman, to Manly. 


Where haſt thou been ? | 

Free. In thenext Room, with my Lord Plauſible and Novel, 

Man. Ay, we came hither, becauſe 'twas a private houſe 3 but with 
thee indecd no houſe can be private, for thou haſt that pretty quality of the 
tamiliar Fops of the Town, who, in an eating houſe, alwayes keep com- 
pany with all people in't, but thoſe they came with. ; 


Free, I went into their Room,but to keep them, afid my own Fool the 
M Squire, 
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Squixe, out of your Room 3 but you ſhall be peeviſh now, becauſe you 

. have no Money: but why the Devil won't you write to thoſe we were 

ſpeaking of? ſince your modelty, or your {pirit, will not fuffer you to 

ſpcak to cm, to lend you Moncy, why won't you try 'cm at laſt , that 
way ? 

Man. Bccauſe I know *cm alrcady, and can bear Want , bcttcr than 


Denials 3 nay, than Obligations. _ 
Free. Deny you ! they: cannot-: all of *em have been your intimate 


Friends. ; 
Man. No, they have been people only Ihave oblig'd particularly. 
Free, Very well 3 therefore you ought to go to 'em the rather ſure. 
Man. No, no: thoſe you have oblig'd molt, moli certainly avoid you, 

when you can oblige *emno longer 3 and they take your Vilits like ſo ma- 

ny Duns : Fricnds, like Miſtreſles, are avoided, for Obligations palt, 

, Free. Pſhaw ! but moſt of 'cm are your Relations; Mcn of great 

Fortune, and Honour. | 
Maz. Yes; but Relations have ſo much Honour, as to think Poverty 

taints the blood 3 and diſown their wanting Kindred : believing, I ſup- 

poſe, that, as Riches at firſt makcs a Gentleman, the want of cm de- 
grades him. But, damn 'cm, now I'm poor, I'll anticipate their con- 
tempt, and diſown them. 

Free. But you have many a Female acquaintance, whom you have been 
liberal to, who may havca hcart to refand to you a little, if you wou'd 
asK it: they arc not all Olivia's, | 

Max. Dam thee! how cou'dit thou think of ſuch a thing ? I wou'd as 
ſoon rob my Footman of his Wages : Bcfidcs, *twere in vain too for a 
Wench is like a Box in an Ordinary, reccivcs all peoples Money calily , 
but there's no getting, nay ſhaking any out again : and he that hills it, is 
ſure never to kecp the Key. 

Frze, Well, but noble Captain, wou'd you make me believe that you, 
who know halt the Town, have ſo many Fricnds, and have oblig'd fo 
many, can't borrow fifty or an hundred pound ? . 

Mz. Why noble Licutcnant, you who know all the Town, and call 
all you know Friends, mcthinks ſhou'd not wonder at it 3 ſince you fhnd 
Ingraticude too : for how many Lords Families ( tho' deſcended from 
Blackſmiths, or Tinkcrs ) haſt thou call'd Great, and Illuſtrious ? how 
many ill Tables call good cating ? how many noitie Coxcombs, Wits ? 
how many pert Coaching Cowards, ſtout ? how many taudry affected 
Rogucs, well dreſt ? how many Perukes admir'd? and how many ll 
Verſcs applauded ? and yet canſt not borrow a ſhilling , doſt thou expect 
I, who alwaycs ſpoke truth, ſhou'd ? 

Fr-e. Nay,now you thipk you have paid me 3 but hark you,Captain, 
- T have heard of a thing call'd grinning Honour , but never of ſtarving 

Honour, 

Man. Well, but it has been the fate of ſome brave Men : and it they 
wo” not give me a Ship again, I can go ſtarye any where, with a Musket 
on my ſhoulder. | Free, 
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Free, Give you a Ship ! why, you will not ſolicit it. 

Man. If I have not folicited it by my ſervices, I know no other 
Way. | | 

Free. Your Servant, Sir : nay then I'm ſatisfh'd , I maſt (olicie my 


Widow the cloſer, and run the deſperate fortune of Matrimony oz. 
| Ext, 


Enter, to Manly, Vernifh. 


Man, How ! —— Nay, here is a Friend indeed 3 and he that has him 
in his arms, can know no wants. [ Embraces Verniſh; |. 

Ver. Dear Sir ! and he that is in your arms, is ſecure from all fears 
whatever; nay,ous Nation is ſecure by your defeat at Sea,and the D#tch 
that fought againſt you, have prov'd enemics to themſelves only,tn bring- 
ing you back to us. 100 ONS 

Man. Fie, fie 3 this from a Friend? and yet from any other *twere 
unſufferable: I thought I ſhou'd never have taken any thing ill from 

OU. | 

: Ver. A Friends privilege is to ſpeak his mind, tho? it be taken ill. 

Mar. But your tongue need not tell me you think too well of me I 
have found it from your heart, which ſpoke in a&ions, your unalterable 
heart : but Olivia is falſe, my Friend , which I ſuppole is no News to 
YOU. 

Ver. He's in the right on't. | Aſide. 

Man. But cou*dſt thou not keep her true to me ? 

Ver, Not for my heart, Sir. 

Mar. But cou*d you not perceive it at all, before I went ? cou'd ſhe 
{o deceive us both ? | 

Ver. T muſt confeſs, the firſt time I knew it,was three dayes after your 
departure, when ſhe receiv'd the Money you had left in Lombard-ſtreet,in 
her name 3 and her tears did not hinder her it ſeems from counting that. 
You wou'd truſt her with all, like a true generous Lover |! | 

M21. And ſhe, like a mean Jilting —— 

Ver, Traytrous — 

Man, Baſe —= 

Fer, Damn'd --- 

Man. Covetous —- 

Ver, Mercenary Whore — | 7 On 
(I can hardlyhold from aughing.' ) | Aſide, 

Man. Ay, a Mercenary Whore indeed / for ſhe made me pay her, be« 
fore T hy with her? * 10500 ooh ut et WG | A co 
Ver, Row !— Why, have you lay'n with her ? 
Max, Ay; of7*V 5 GHW 00/101 73 07 36349 727 (19 3Þ 3 cy out 
Ter: Nay, tl deſeryes you ſhou'd report it at leaſt , tho* you have 
not. L 


» 
© . 


® 


V hes. | M 2 Mats 


Maz#. Report it ! by Heav*n,'tis true, 

Ver. How ! ſure not. 

Man. I do not uſeto lic, nor youo doubt me. 

Ver, When ? 

Man. Laſt night, about ſeven or cight of the clock, 

Ver. Ha !— Now I remember, I thought ſhe ſpake as if ſhe expected 
ſome other, rather than me : a contounded Whore indecd ! [ Aſide. 

Man. But, what , thou wonder'lt at it! nay, you ſecm to be angry 
£00, . 

er. IT cannot but be enrag'd againſt her, for her uſage of you : 
daimn'd, infamous, common Jade. ; 

Man, Nay, her Cuckold, who firſt Cuckolded mc in my Moncy, ſhal! 
not laugh all himfclt 3 we will do him reaſon, ſhan't we ? 

Ver. Ay, ay. N 

Man. But thou doſt not, for fo great a Fricnd, take pleafurc enough i: 
your Fricnds'Revenge, mcthinks. 

Ver, Yes, ycs3 I'm glad to know it, fince you have lay'n with her. 

Alan. Thou canſi not tell me who that Raſcal, her Cuckold, is ? 

Ver, No. | 

Az. She wou*'d keep it from you, Iſuppolc. 

Fer. Yes, yes — 

Man. Thou wou'dt hugh,it thon knewſt but all the circumttances of 
my having her. Come, I 1] tcll thce. 

Ver. Dam her; I care not to hear any more of her. 
Max. Faith, thou ſhalt. You muſt know 


Eter Freeman backwards, eadeavonring to &eep out Novel, Lord Plauſible, 
Jerry and Oldfox, who all preſs in upon him. 


Free. I tell you, he has a Wench with him, and wou'd be private. 

Man. Dam-eni ! a Man can't open a Bottic, in thcſe cating houſes, but 
preſently you have theſe impudent, intruding, buzzing Fhics and Inſects, 
in your Glaſs, —— Wc1I, I 11 tell thee allanon. In the mean time,pr'ythec 
go to her, but not from mc, and try if you can get her to Icnd me but an 
hundred pound of my Moncy, to ſupply my preſent wants 5 for I ſup- 
poſe there is no recovering any of it by Law. 

Ver Not any 3 think not of it : nor by this way neither. 

May. Go, try, at lealt. 

Fey. T'llgos but I can fatisfie you before hand, twill be to no pur- 
pofe : You'll no more find a refunding Wench — 

Mas. Than a refunding Lawyer indeed their Fees alike ſcarce ever 
Fturn : however, try her, put it to her. | 

Fer. Ay, ay,Ill try her, put it to hes home, with a yengeance. 

E xit Verniſh. 


Manent 


— —_ 
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Nov Nay, you ſhall be our Judge, Many. Come, Major, I'll ſpeak 
it to your teeth : if people provoke me to lay bitter things, to their fa= 
ces, they muſt take what follows 3 tho}, like my Lord Flauſible, I'd rather 
do't civilly behind their backs. 

Man. Nay, thou art a dangerous Rogue, T've heard, behind a Mans 
back. 

L. Plauſ. You wrong him ſure, noble Captain 3 he wou'd. do a Man 
no more harm behind his back, than to his face. 

Free, Tamof my Lord s mind. 

Ma». Yes, a Fool, like a Coward, is the more to be fear'd behind a 
Man's back, more than a witty Man : for, as a Coward is more bloody 
than a brave Man, a Fool is more malicious than a Man of Wit. 

Nov, A Fool, Tar--a Fool ! nay, thou art a brave Sea-judge of Wit! a 
Fool ! pr'ythee when did you cver.tind me want ſomething to ſay,as you 
do often ? 

Man. Nay, I confeſs, thou art alwaycs.talking, roaring; or making a 
noiſe 3 that III ay for thee. 

Nov. Well, and is talking a ſign of a Fool ? 

Man. Yes, alwayes talking 3 eſpecially too if it be loud and faſt, 1s 
the ſign of a-Fool. 

Nov. Pſhaw ! Talking is like Fencing, the quicker the better 3 run 
*em down, run 'em down 3 no matter for parrying 3 puſh on ſtill,ſa,fa,la:; 
no matter whether you argue in form, puſh in guard, or no. 

Man. Or hit, or no 3 I think thou alwayes talk'ft without chinking, 
Novel, 

Nor. Ay. ay 3 ſtudy'd Play's the worſe, to follow the Allegory,as the 
old Pedant fayes. 

Old. A young Fop! 

May. I ever thought the Man of moſt Wit, had bcen,tike him of moA 
Money, who has no vanity in ſhewing it every wherez whilſt the beg- 
early puſher of his Fortune, has all he has about him ſtill, only to ſhow. . 

Nor. Well, Sir, and makes a very pretty ſhow in the World , let me 
tell you 3. nay, a better than your cloſe Hunks :. A Pox , give me rcady 
Money in Play 3 what carc I for a Mans reputation ? what are we ths 
better for your ſubſtantial thrifty Curmudgeon in Wit, Sir ? 

C14. Thou art a profuſe young Rogue indeed. 

Nov. So much for talking 3 which think T have prov'd a mark of 
Wit and fo is Railing, Roaring, and making a noiſe : for,Railing is Sar 
tyr, you know 3 and Roaring, and making a noile, Humor. 


Pmter- 
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Enter to them, Fidclia, !ta%ing Manly afide, and ſhewing him a paper, 


Fid. The hour is betwixt ſeven and eight exaQly: *tis now half an 
hour atter fix. 

Ma. Well, go then to the Piazza, and wait for me; as ſoon as i is 
quite dark, T']l be with you : I muſt ftay here yet awhile, for my Friend. 
But is Railing Satyr, Novel ? [ Ex. Fidel, 

Free, And Roaring, and making a noiſe, Humor ? | 

Nov. What, won't you confe(s there's Humor in Roaring,and making 
4 noiſe ? 

Free. No. 

| Nor, Nor in cutting Napkins, and Hangings ? 

_ Max. No, ſure. 

Nov. Dull Fops ! 

01d. O Rogue, Rogue, infipid Rogue ! Nay, Gentlemen, allow him 
thoſe things for Wit 3 tor his parts lic only that way. 

No, Pcace, old Fool, I wonder not at-theez but that young Fellows 
{hou*d be ſo dull, as to ſay, there's no Humor in making a noiſe, and 
breaking Windows ! I tcll you, there's Wit- and Humor too, in both : 
Anda Wit is as well known by his Frolick, as by his Simile, 

O14, Pure Rogue ! there's your modern Wit for you! Wit, and Hu- 
mor, in breaking of Windows ! There's Miſchicf, it you will 3 but no 
Wit, or Humor. 

Nov. Pry'thce, pr*ythce peace, old Fool. I tell you, where there is 
Miſchict, there's Wit. Don't we eſteem the Monky a Wit amongſt 
Beaſts, only becauſc he's miſchievous ? And let me tell you, as gog# Na- 
ture is a fign of a Fool, being Miſchievous is a ſign of Wit. £0 

014. © Rogue, Rogue ! pretend to be a Wit, by doing Miſchief and 
Ralling |! 

Nor! Why, thou, old Fool, haft no other prctence to the name of a 
Vit, but by Railing at new Playecs. 

0/7, Thou, by Railing at that facetious, noble way of Wit, quib- 
UN2, | 

Nor, Thou call'ſt thy dulneſs, gravity 3 and thy dozing, thinking. 
V1, You, Sir, your dulnels, ſpleen : And you talk much, and ſay no- 
TAIND. ; 

New Thon read'ſt much, and underſtand t nothing, Sir. 

01. You laugh loud, and break no Jelt. 


Nov. You rail, and no body hangs himſelt: And thou haſt nothing of 


the Satyr, but in thy face. : 
Old. And you have no jeſt, but your face, Sir. h, 
Not, Thou art an illiterate Pedant, 
O!d. Thou art a Foo), with a bad Memory. 


Mi: Come , a Pox on you both , you hayc done like Wits nous 
fox 


— 
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for you Wits, when you quarrel, never give over, till you prove onean« 
other Fools. ; | 

Nov. And you Fools have never any occaſion of laughing at us Wits, 
but when we quarrel : therefore, let us be Friends, Oldfox. 

Man. They are ſuch Wits as thou art, who make the name of a Wit as. 
ſcandalous, as that of Bullyz and fignifie a loud-laughing, talking , in> 
corrigible Coxcomb3 as Bully, a roaring, hardned Coward. 

Free. And wou'd have his noiſe and laughter paſs for Wit 3 as tother 


his huffiog and bluſtring, for Courage. 
Enter Vernitli, 


Min. Gentlemen, with your leave, herc is one I wou'd ſpeak with, 
and I have nothing to ſay to you. [ Puts 'em out of the Room, 


Manent Manly, Vernith, 


Ver, Ttold you 'twas in vain, to think of getting Moncy out of her: 
the ſayes, if a ſhilling wou'd do't, ſhe woud not fave you from ſtarving, 
or hanging, or what you wou'd think worſe, begging or flattering 3 and: 
rails ſo at you, one wou'd not think you had lay'n with her, 

Man. O, Friend; never truſt, for that matter, a Womans railing 3 for 
ſhe is no le(sa diſſembler in her hatred, than her love : And as her fond- 
neſs of her Husband is a ſign he's a Cuckold, her railing at another Man 


is a fign ſhe lies with him. 


Ver, He's in the right on t : I know not what to trult to. [ Aſide, 

M41,” But you did not take any notice of it to her, I hope ? 

Ver, So! —— Sure he is afraid I ſhou'd have diſprov'd him, by an 
| Aſide, 


enquiry of her: all may be well yet. 
Max. What haſt thou in thy head, that makes thee ſeem ſo unquiet ? 


Ver. Only this baſe, impudent Womans falſneſs : I cannot put her out 
of my head. | 

Man. O my dear Friend, be not you too ſenſible of my wrongs, for 
then I ſhall fee] 'em too, with more pain, and think 'em unſufferable. Dam. 
her, her Money, and that il!-natur'd Whore too, Fortune her felt; but- if 
thou wou'dſi caſe a little my preſent trouble, pr'ythee go borrow me 
(omewhere cle, ſome Money : I can trouble thee. 

Ver. You trouble me indeed, moſt ſenſibly, when you command mc 
any thing I cannot do : I have lately loſt a great deal of Money at Play, 
more than can yet pay ſo that not only my Money, but my Credit too 
is gone, and know not where to borrow 3 but cou'd rob a Church for 
you. ( Yet wou'd rather end your wants, by cutting your throat. } 

[ Afide. 


Man. Nay, then I doubly feel my poyerty, ſince I'm incapable " {up- 
PYying 
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plying thee. [ Embraces Vernifh. 
Ver. But, mcthinks, ſhe t'sat granted you the laſt tayour, ( as they call 
it ) ſthou'd not deny you any thing 
Nov. Hcy, Tarpaulin, have you done ? [ Novel looks in, and 
retires agathh 


- 


Fer, 1 underſtand not that point of kindneſs, I confeſs. 

Man. No, thou doſt not underſtand it, and I have not time to let you 
know all:now, for theſe Fools, you ſce, will interrupt us; but anon, at 
Supper, we'll laugh at leiſure together, at Olria's Cuckold 3 who took a 
young Fellow, that goes between his Wite and me, for a Woman. 

Ver. Ha! | 

Man. Senſlc(s,cafic Raſcal ! *twas no wonder ſhe choſe him for a Huſ- 
band 3 but ſhe thought him, I thank her, fittter than me, for that blind, 
bearing Othce. : 

Ver, 1cou'd not be deceiv'd in that Jong Womans hair ty*d up be- 
hind 3 nor thoſe infallible proofs, her pouting, ſwelling breaſts: I have 
handlcd too many ſurc not to know 'em. | Aſide, 

Man. What, you wonder the Fellow cou'd be ſuch a blind Cox- 
comb ! 

Ver. Yes, ycs | Novel locks in again, and retires. 

Nov. Nay, pr ythce come to us, Manly; Gad, all the tinc things onc 
ſeycs, in thcir company, are loſt, without thee. 

Man. Away, Fop 3 I m buhte yct. 

You {ce we cannot talk here at our eaſe 3. beſides, I muſt be gone imme- 
diatcly, in order to mceting with O/zvia again to night, © 

Fer, To right ! it cannot be ſure 

Man, T had an appointment juſt now from hcr. 

Yer. For what time ? 

Mm. At halt an hour after ſcven;preciſcly. 

Yer, Don't you apprehend the Husband ? 

Mazx. He! ſnivcling Gull! he a thing to be fear'd ! a Husband, the 
tamelt of creatures ! 
Ver. Very tine ! 5 | Aſide. 

Ma. But, pr*ythce, in the mean time, go try to get mc ſome Money. 
Tho' thou art too modeſt to borrow for thy felt, thou canft do any thing 
for mc I know. Go3 forT muſt be gone to Olivia: go, and meet me 
\ kerc anon. Freeman, where arc you! [| Ex.Manly. 


— 
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Ver. Ay, I'll mect with you,I warrant 3 but it ſhall be at Okvie 's. Sure 
K cannot be 3 ſhedenies it fo calmly, and with that honeſt, modeſt aſſu- 
rance, it can't be true—— and he does not uſe to lye- but belying a 
Woman, when ſhe won't be kind, is the onely Iye a brave Man will leaft 


{cruple. But then the Woman in Mans cloaths, whom he catls a M _ 
Wc!!, 


OOO > Sn —————_ 


Well, but, by her Breafts,I know her to be a Woman :— But then,again, 
his appointment from her, to mcet with him to night ! I am diſtracted 
more with doubt, than jcalouſie. Well, I have no way to dilabuſe or re- 
venge my felt, but by going home immediatcly, putting on a riding Sute, 
ard pretending to my Wife the ſame butine(s which carry d me out of 
Town laſt, requires me again to go Poſt to Oxford to night 3 then, if the 
appointment he boaſts of be truc, it's ſure to hold and I ſhall have an 
opportunity either of clearing, her, or revenging, my {clt on both, Pers 
haps,ſhe is his Wench, of an old date, and I am his Cully, whil & I think 
him mine; and he has ſeem d to make his Wench rich, only that T might 
take her off of his hands : or if he has but Jately lay'n with her,he muſt 
nceds diſcover, by her, my treachery to him 3 which I'm ſure he will re- 
venge with my death, and which I muſt prevent with his, it it were 
only but tor fcar of his too juſt reproachcs 3 tor, I mult contels, I never 


had cill now any excuſe, but that of int*rclt, for doing ill to him. 
[ Ex. Vcraiſh, 


7 


Re-enter Manly and Freeman. 


Man. Come hither, only I fay be ſure you miſtake not the time 3 you 
know the houſe exactly where 01ivia lodges : *tis juſt hard by. 


Free, Yes, YES. 
Man, Well then, bring *em all, I ſay, thither , and all you know that 


may be then in the houſe for the more Witneſſes I have of her infamy, 
the greater will be my revengc: and be ſure you come firait up to her 
Chamber, without more ado. Here, take the Watch : you {cc *tis above 
a-quarter palt ſeven 3 be there in halt an hour exactly. 

Free. You need not doubt my diligence, or dexterity 3 I am an old 
Scowrer, and can naturally beat up a Wenches quarters that won't be 
civil. Sha'nt we break her Windows too ? | 

Man. No, no : be punctual only. [ Ex. Ambo, 


Enter Widow Blackacre, and two Knights of the Poſt : 
a Waiter with Wine. 


IVid. Sweetheart, arc you ſure the door was ſhut cloſe, that none of 


thoſe Royſters ſaw us come in ? 
Wait, Yes, Miltriſsz and you ſhall have a privater Room above, in- 


ſtantly. [ Ex Watt. 
IV id. You arc fafe enough, Gentlemen, for T have been private 
in this houſe ere now, upon other occaſions , when I was ſomething 
younger. Come, Gentlemen, in ſhort, I leave my bultneſs to your care 
and fidelity : and fo, here's to you. Le 59-320 


1. Knight, We were ungratetul Rogues, if we ſhou'd not be honeſt + 
N fo 
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to you 3 for we have had a great deal of your Money. 
 # i, And you have done me many a good job for't: and fo, here's to 

you again. 

2, Knight, Why, we have been perjur'd, but {ix times for you 

1. Kight, Forg,'d but tour Deeds, with your Husband's Jai Deed of 
Gifr. 

2. Kaight, And but three Wills. 

1. Knight. And counterteited Hands and Seals to ſome ſix Bonds ; I 
think that's all, Brother 

IWid. Ay, that's all, Gentlemen 3 and fo, here's to you again. 

2, Knight, Nay, 'twou'd do one's heart good to be torſworn for you: 


you have a conſcience in your waycs, and pay us well. 
1. Knight. You arc in theright on't, Brother z one wou'd be damn'd 


for hcr., with all ones heart. 

2, Knight, But thereare Rogues, who make us forſworn for 'em and 
when we come to be paid, they'll be tor{worn too, and not pay us,our 
wagcs which they promis'd with Oaths ſuthcient. 

1. Knight. Ay, a great Lawycr, that ſhall be namclcſs Bilkt me too. 

IWid. That was hard, methinks, that a Lawycr ſhou'd uſe Gentlemen 
of Witneſlcsno better. 

2.Knight.A Lawyer ! d'yc wonder a Lawyer ſhou'd do*'t? I was Bilk'd 
by a Reverend Divine, that preaches twice on Sundayes, and prayes halt 
an hour ſtill before dinner. | 

Wid. How ? a Conſcientious Divine, and not pay people for damning 
themſelves ! Sure then, for all his talkingzhe does not belicve damnation. 
But come, to our buſineſs : pray be ſure to imitate exactly the flouriſh at 
the end of this name. | Pulls out a Deed or two, 

1. Knight. Ohe's the beſt in Exgland at untangling a flouriſh, Madam. 

Wid. And let not the Scal be a jot bigger : obſerve well the daſh too, 
at the cnd of this name. 

_ 2. Knight, ] warrant you, Madam. 

IWVid. Wcll, theſe, and many other ſhifts , poor Widows are put to 
tomctimes; for every body wou'd be riding a Widow, as they y , and 
breaking into her Jointure: they think marrying a Widow an calle buſ1- 
neſs. like leaping the Hedge, where another has gone over befores a 
Widow 1s a mcer gap, a gap with them. 


Enter to them Major Oldfox, with two WW aiters, 


What, he here ! go then, go; my hearts, you have your inſtructions. 
| [ Ex, Knights of the Poſt, 


[ The ſhear of the Poſt huddle up the Writings. 
01d. Come, Madam, to be plain with you, I'll be fob'd off no longer. 


T*Il bind her and gag her, but ſhe ſhall hear me. [ Aſide. 
Look you, Friends, there's the Money I promis'd youz and now do —_ 
| | woat 


_ — —_— 
—— —— 
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what you promis*d me: here are my Garters, and here's a Gag: you 
ſhall be acquainted with my parts, Lady, you ſhall. 
Wid. Acquainted with your parts ! A Rape, a Rape———What, will 


you raviſh me? | 
[ The Waiters tye her to the Chair , and gag her; and Ex. 


Old. Yes, Lady, will raviſh you 3 but it ſhall be through the car, La» 
dy, the ear onely, with my well-pen'd Acroſtics. | 


Enter to-them, Freeman, Jerry Blackacre, three Bayliffs, a Conſt able 
and his Aſſiſtants, with the two Knights of the Poſt, 


What, ſhall I never read my things undiſturb'd again ? 
Ferr. O Law ! my Mother bound hand and toot, and gaping , as it 


ſhe roſe before her time to day ! 
Free, What means this, O/dfox ? But I'll reaſe you from him: you 


ſhall be no Mans Priſoner, but mine. Bayliffs, execute your Writ. 


Freeman untyes her, 
O14 Nay, then T'll be gone, for fear of being Bayl, and paying her 
Debts, without being her Husband. | Ex. Oldfox. 


1. Bay. We Arrett you, in the King's Name, at the Suit of Mr. Free- 

man, Guardian to Feremiah Blackacre Eſqz in an Action of Ten thouſand 
ounds. 

: Iſl id. How ! how! in a Choak-Bayl Aion ! What, and the Pen and 

Ink Gentlemen taken too ! Have you confelt, you Rogues ? 

1. Knight. We needed not to confeſs 3 for the Bayliffs dog'd us hither 
to the very door, and overheard all that you and we ſaid 

IVid. Undone, undone then ! no Man was ever too hard for me, till 
now. ©O, Jerry, Child, wilt thou vex again the womb that bore thee ? 

Ferr. Ay, for bearing me before Wedlock, as you ſay : But I'll teach 
you to call a Blackacre a Baſtard, tho' you were never ſo much my Mo» 
ther. 

IWid. Well, I'm undone : not one trick left ? no Law-Meuſh imagina- 
ble ? [ Aſide, 
Cruel Sir, a word with you I pray. 

Free, In vain, Madam 3 for you have no other way to releaſe your 
ſelf, but by the Bonds of Matrimony. 

I id. How, Sir, how ! that were but to ſuc out an Habeas Corpus, tor 2 
removal from one Priſon to another. Matrimony ! 

Free, Well, Bayliffs, away with her. 

id. O ſtay, Sir, can you be fo cruel as to bring me under Covert 
Baron again ? and put it out of my power to ſue in my own name. Ma» 
trimony, to a Woman, worſe than Excommunication, in depriving her 
of the bencfit of the Law: and 'T won'd rather he depriv'd of lite. But 
hark you, Sir, I am contented ycu ſhou'd hold and enjoy my perſon by 


Leaſe or Patent ; but not by the fpiritual Patent, call'd a Licence 3 that 
N 2 53 
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is, to have the priviledges of a Husband without the dominion 3 that is, 
Durante beneplacito: in contideration of which, I will, out of my 
Jointare, {ccure you an Annuity of Three hundred pounds a Year, and 
pay your debts 3 and that's all you younger Brothers dclire to marry a 
Widow for. I'm ſurc. | 

Free. W<ll, Widow, if —-— 

err, What, I hope, Bully Guardian,you are nct maxing Agreements, 
without me ? | 

Free. No, no. Firſt, Widow, you muſt ſay no more that he is. the 
Son of a Whore 3 have a care of that : And then, he muſt have a ſetled 
Exhibition of Forty pounds a Ycar, and a Nag of Aſſizes, kept by you, 
but not upon the Common 3 and have tree ingrefs, egrets, and regreſs to 
and from your Maids Garret. 

Fi4, Wcll, I can grant all that too. 

Ferr. Ay, ay, fair words buttcr no Cabage 3 but, Guardian, make her 
Sign, Sign and Scal: for *otherwile, if you knew her as well as T, you 
wou'd not truſt hcr word for a tarthing, 

| Free, I warrant thee, Squizc. We, Widow, ſince thou art ſo gene- 
rous,I will be gencrous too 5 and it you'll ſecure me Four hundred pound 
a Year, but during your litc, and pay my debts, not above a thouſand 
pound 3 I'll bate you your pcrſon, to diſpoſe of as you pleaſe 

I/id. Have a care, Sir, a Settlement without a Conhideration,is void in- 
Law : you mult db ſomething for't. 

Free Pr'ythce then let the Settlement on me be call'd Alimony 3 and 
'he Conſideration our Separation : Come, my Lawyer, with Writings 
ready drawn, is within, and in haſte. Come. | 

14. But, what, no other kind of Conhderation,Mr. Freeman 2 Well, 
; low. I ſee, is a kind of a ſine cure, by cuſtom of which the uncon- 

ble Incumbent enjoycs the prohts, without any duty, but does that 
6-1! where. | | Ex. Om, 


— 


The Scene changes ts Olivia's Lodging. 
Ezt:r Olivia, with a Candle in her band, 


Oliv. So, I am now prepar'd once more for my timorous young Lo- 
vers reception : my Husband is gone 3 and go thou out too, thou next 
Interrupter of Love: - [ Pxts out the Candle. | Kind darkneſs,that frees us 
E overs from ſcandal and baſhfulne(s,from the cenſure of our Gallants and 
che World. So, are you there ? l 


Enter to Olivia, Fidelia, folow'd ſoftly by Manly. 


Come, my dear punRual Lover, there is not ſuch another inthe m_— 5 
tnou 


-me 
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thou haſt Beauty and Youth to pleaſe a Wife; Addreſs and Wit, to 
amuſe and tool a Husband 3 nay, thou haſt all things to be wiſh'd in a 
Lover, but your Fits : I hope, my Dear, you won't have one to night ; 
and, that you may no, I Il lock the door, tho' there be no need of it, but 
to lock out your Fitsz for my Husband is juſt gone out of Town again. 
Come, where are you? [ Goes tothe door, and locks it. 

Man, Well, thou haſt impudence enough to give me Fits too, and 
make Revenge it ſelf impotent, hinder me trom making thee yet more in- 
famous, if it can be, [ Aſide, 

Oli. Cone, come, my Soul, come. 

Fid. Preſently, my Dear : we have time enough ſure. 

Oliv. How ! time enough ! Frue Lovers can no more think-they ever 
have time enough, than love enough : You ſhall ſtay with me all'night 3 
but that is but a Lover's moment, Come. 

Fid. But won't you let me give you and my felt the ſatisfaction of tel- 
ling you, how I abus'd your Husband Jaſt night ? 

O!iv, Not when you can give me, and your felt too, the fatisfaction 
of abuſing him again, to night. Come. 

Fid. Let me but tell you how your Husband — 

Oliv, O name not his,or Mauly's more loathſom name,it you love me; 
I forbid 'em laſt night: and you know I mention'd my Husband bur 
once, and he came. No talking pray 3 'twas ominous to us. You make 
me fancy a noiſe at the door already, but I'm reſolv'd not tobe interrupt- 
cd. | A noiſe at the door, ] Where are you? Comes for, rather than 
loſe my dear expectation now, tho* my Husband were at the door , and 
the bloody Ruthan Manly here in the room, with all his awtul infolence;l 
wou'd give my ſelf to this dear hand, to be lcd away, to Heaven of joys, 
which none but thou canſt give. But, what's this noiſe at the door ? 
So, I told you what talking wou d come to.| The noife at the door increaſes, 


Ha! — © Heavens, my Husbands voice !— | Olivia /itens at the door. 
Man. Freeman is come too ſoon. | Aſide, 
Oliv. O 'tis he !-—— Then here is the happicſt minute loft, that cver 


baſhful Boy.or triling Woman fool'd-away ! I'm undone ! my Husbands 
reconcilement too was falſe, as my joy, all deluſion : but, come this way, 
here's a Back-door. | Exit,and returns, 
The officious Jade has lock'd us in, inſtead of locking others out 3 but 
let us then eſcape your way, by the Balcony 3 and,whiPſt you pull down 
the Curtains, I'll fetch, from my Cloſet, what next will beſt f-cure our 
eſcape: Ihave left my Key inthe door, and 'twillnot ſuddenly be broke 
Open. { Exit. ] 4 noiſe as it were, people forcing the door, 

Man. Stir not, yet fear nothing. 

Fid. Nothing, but your life, Sir. | 

Man. We ſhall now know this happy Man ſhe calls Husband.. 


@hvis 
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Olivia Re-enters. 


Oliv. Oh, where are you ? What, idle with fear ? Come, Ill tie the 
Curtains, if you will hold. Here, take this Cabinet and Purſe, for it is 
thine, it we eſcape 3 [ Manly takes from hey the Cabinet and Purſe, 
therefore let us make haſte. { Ex Oliv. 

Man. *Tis mine indeed now again, and it ſhall never eſcape more from 
mc: to you at leaſt, | 


[ The door broken open, Enter Verniſh alone, with a dark, Lanthorn and 2 
8 word, running at Manly 3 who draws, puts by the thruft and defends 
himſelf, whibjt Fidelia runs at Verniſh behind. 


Ver, So, there I'm right ſure With a low woice, 
Man. Softly. Sword and dark Lanthorn, Villain, are ſome odds but-- 
Ver, Odds ! Pm ſure I find more odds than I expected : What, has 
my inſatiable two Seconds at once ? but-— [ With a low voice, 
[ 1/HI'jt they fight; Olivia re-enters, tying two Curtains together. 

Oliv, Where arc you now ?— What, is he entered then, and are they 
hghting ! Odo not kill one that can make no defence. + | Manly throws 
Verniſh down, and diſarms him, | How ! but I think he has the better 
-on't: here's his Scarf, 'tis he. So, keep him down ſtill : I hope thou 
haſt no hurt, my dearcli ? | | Embracing Manly. 
Enter to th»m Freeman, Lord Plauſible, Novel, Jerry Blackacre, and the 

Widow Blackacre, lighted in by the two Sailors with Torches. 


Ha ! What? Manly ! And havelI bcen thus concern'd for him, | 
embracing him ? And has he his Jewels again too ? What means this ? O | 
tis too ſurc, as well as my ſhame ! which Ill go hide for ever. | 
| Offers to go ot, Manly ſtops ber. 
Min. No, my dcareſt, after ſo much kindneſs as has paſt between us, I | 
/cannot part with vou yet. Freeman, let no body ſtir out of the Room 3 | 
for, notwithſtanding your lights, we are yct in the dark, till this Gentle= 
man pleaſe to turn his face, — | [ Pulls Verniſh by the ſleeve, 
How ! Verniſh! Art thou the happy Man then? Thou ! Thou! Speak, 
I ay ; but thy guilty ſilence tells me all. Well, I ſhall not upbraid 
thee tor my wonder is [triking me as dumb, as thy ſhame has made 
thee, But, what ? my little Volunteer hurt, and fainting ! 
Fid. My wound, Sir, is but a ſlight one, in my Arm : 'tis only my fear 
of your danger, Sir, not yet well over. 
Max. But what's here? more ſirange things! | Obſerving Fidelia's 
hair unty'd behind, and without a Peruke, which ſhe loſt in the ſcuffle, 
What means this long Womans hair? and face, now all of it appears,too 
beautiful for a Man 3 which I till thought Womaniſh indeed ! What, 
you 
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you have not deceiv'd me too, my little Volunteer ? [ Aſide, 
Oliv, Mc ſhe has I'm ſure. 
Man, Speak. 


Enter Eliza, and Lettice. 


E!t, What, Couſin, I am brought hither by your Woman, I ſuppoſe,to- 
be a witneſs of the ſecond vindication of your Honour ? 

Oliv, Inſulting is not generous : You might ſpare me, I have you. 

E/z. Haveca care, Coulin, youll confeſs anon too much 3 and FE wou'd 
not have your ſecrets. 

Man, Come, your bluſhes anſwer me ſufficiently, and you have been. 
my Volunteer in love. [ To Fidclia. 

Fia, I muſt confeſs I needed no compulſion to follow you all the world 
over 3 which I attempted in this habit, partly out of ſhame to own my 
love to you, and fear of a greater ſhame, your refufal of it: for I knew of 
your engagement to this Lady, and the conſtancy of your nature which 
nothing cou'd have alter'd, but her ſelf. 

Man. Dear Madam, I defir'd you to bring me out of confuſion, and 
you have given me more : I know not what to ſpeak to you, or how to 
look upon you 3 the ſenſe of my rough, hard, and ill uſage of you, ( tho' 
chiefly your own fault ) gives me more pain now 'tis over, than you had, 
when you ſuffer'd it : and if my heart, the refuſal of ſuch a Woman, 
[ Pointing to Olivia ] were not a Sacrifice to prophane your love, and a- 
greater wrong to you than ever yet I did you I wou'd beg of you to 
receive it, tho* you us'dit, as ſhe had done 3. for tho? it deſery*d not from. 
her the treatment ſhe gave it, it docs from you. 

Fid. Then it has had puniſhment ſufticient from her alrcady,and needs. 
no more from me; and, I muſt confeſs, I wou'd not be the onely cauſe of 
making you break your laſt nights Oath to me,of never parting with me : 
if you do not forget, or repent it. 

Man. Then, take for ever my heart, and this with it ; | Gives ber the- 
Cabin:t | for 'twas given to you before, and my heart was before your 
due 3 I only beg leave todiſpoſe of theſe ftew— Here, Madam, I neyer 
yet Icft my Wench unpaid. [ Takes ſome of the Jewels, and offers 

'em to Olivia 3 ſhe ſtrikes 'em down: Plauſible aud Novel take 'em up. 

Oliv. So it ſcems, by giving her the Cabinet. 

L. Plauſ. Theſe Pendents appertain to your moſt faithful humble Ser- 
vant. 

Nov. And this Locket is mine 3 my earneſt for love, which ſhenever 
paid: therefore my own again, 

Wid. By what Law, Sir,pray ? Coufin Olivia, a word :. What , do- 
they make a ſeizure on your Goods and Chattels, vi & armis £ Make 
your demand, I ſay, and bring your Trover, bring your Trover : I'll tol> 
low the Law for you. 


Oliv. And I my revenge, '_ [ Ex44 Oliv: 
Mn, 
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Man, to Ver, But 'tis, my Friend, in your conſideration moſt , that XY 
wou'd have rcturn'd fart _of yohr Wives portion for 'twere hard to 
take a!l trom thee, fince thou haſt paid fo dear tor t,in being ſuch a Raſ- 
cal : yetthy Witeisa Fortune withouta Portion ; and thou art a man of 
that cxtraordinary mcrit in Vilany, the World and Forcune can never de- 
{crt thee, tho' 1 dos therctore be not melancholy. © Fare you wcll, Sir. 

| | [ Ex. Verniſh, doggedl;. 
Now, Madam, I beg, yorir pardon, | Twraing to Fidelia | tor leſſening 
the Preſent I made you , but my heart can never beleffen'd : this,I con- 
tc{s, was tco ſmall for you before for you deſerve the Indian World ; 
and I wou'd now go thither, out of covetouſneſs tor your fake only, _ 

Fid. Your hcart, Sir, is a Preſent of that value; I can never wake any 
return to't ; | Pulling Manly from the company. | but I can give you back 
ſuch a Preſent as this, which I got by the loſs ot my Father,a Gentleman 
of the North, of no mcan Extraction, whoſe oncly Child I was, there- 
tore left me in the preſent poſſcſſion of Two thouſand pounds a Year 3 
which 1 1cft, with multitudes of Pretenders, to follow you, Sir 3 having 
in ſcvere] publick places ſecn you, and obſerv'd your actions throughly, 
with admiration,whcn you were too much in love to take notice of mine, 
which yct was but too viſible. The name of my Family 1s Grey z my 
other, Fidc!ia:; the reſt of my Story you ſhall know, when I have fewer 
Auditors. 

M1; Nay, row. Madem, you have taken from me all power of ma- 
king you any Cumplem.cnt on iny part 3 for I was going to tell you, that 
for your ſakc oncly, I wou'd quit the unknown plcaſure of a retirement 
and rather ſtay in this ill World of ours ſtill, tho odious to me, than give 
you more trights again at Sea,and make again too great a venture therc,in 
You alone. Butit I ſhou'd tell you now all this, and that your virtue 
{tince greatcr than I thought any was in the World) had now reconcil'd 
me to't, my Fricnd here wou'd ſay, *tis your Eſtate that has made me 
Fricncs with the World. 

Freo, TI mult contcis I fhou'd; for T think moſt of our quarrels to the 
World, arc juſt ſuch as we have to a handſom Woman: only becauſe we 


cannot <joy her, as we wou'd do, 


Min. Nay, it thou art a P/ain-dealer too, give me thy$and 3 for now: | 


Tllfay Iam thy Friend indced : And, for your two fakes, tho'I have 
becn {o latcly decciv d in Friends of both Sexes 3 


bo 


T will belizve, there are now in the World 
Good=natur” d Friends, who are not Proſtitutes, 
And bandſom Women worthy to be Friends : 
Tet. for my ſake, let no one ere confide 


In Tears, or Oaths, ix Love, or Friend untry'd. 
[ Ex, Omncs, 


FI 1:1 % 


- 


» rs 
li we = 


REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


FOR REFENENCE ONLY. NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 


_ = = - 


- G——— —— we CO << 


i O_ p— 


